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CHAPTER I. 

Captain D'Orville arrived at his destina- 
tiou shortly before the dinner-hour, and was 
again received by his cousin, whose changed 
appearance, even since they last had met, 
struck him with concern. He was too pain- 
fully excited to say much to the purpose, in 
the first instance, but only hastened off his 
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2 COUSIN HARRY. 

guest, as on a former occasion, to dress for 
dinner. 

When Captain D'Orville returned to the 
drawing-room, his cousin was ahready there, 
and, as she imagined from the first glance, 
alone ; but from the embrasure of a window, 
Mrs. D'Orville Stanley slowly appeared. 

She wore a simple, white muslin dress^ a 
black lace mantilla, without other ornaments, 
and although in every respect less brilliant 
and striking than she had appeared in the 
splendour of her bridal attire, the subdued 
loveliness of her whole appearance gave her 
beauty a still more interesting and attractive 
character ; and it is quite a mistake if wo- 
men imagine that the fastidious lords of the 
creation, really from their hearts, prefer any 
dazzling perfection of loveliness — at least, in 
our experience, we have known few who do. 
It may have its attraction for the passing 
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moment, and gratify the sense of seeing, but 
the glare soon becomes distasteful, and it is a 
relief to a man to be able to turn to a less 
brilliant object, to a countenance calm, per- 
haps pale, where the lights and shades vary 
according to the emotions of a true woman's 
heart, — something very often far less beautiful 
— ^but what most men worship — what they 

call more feminine. 

Nita came forward, as it were reluctantly, 
with downcast eyes, and greeted Captain 
D'Orville, with a mixture of shy courtesy and 
reserve, then sat down and conversed with 
evident effort and constraint. 

He handed her in to dinner, and there 
everything went on as well as could be ex- 
pected. 

Nita exerted herself to act as hostess^ with 
much of her natural graceful ease of manner ; 
whilst the bridegroom, though he maintained his 
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eager, anxious expression of countenance, was 
able to keep up the sort of disjointed, incohe- 
rent conversation, through all of which the 
guest had at least the equivocal satisfaction of 
perceiving, he need feel no scruples on the 
score of being de trqp, but that the presence 
of a third person, unnatural as it might seem, 
was evidently no inconsiderable relief to both 
of the newly-married pair. 

With the least possible delay that courtesy 
demanded^ Nita, after the dessert was put 
upon the table, pushed back her chair, and 
rising, left the dining-room. 

Then the husband started up, and leaning 
his head against the marble mantle-piece, 
allowed his pent-up feelings to pour 
forth* 

" 1 am wretched, Harry ; I am in despair. 
Nita hates me, — she despises me ; indeed, I 
can no longer endure this state of things. 
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What am I to do ? Advise me, Harry, for I 
know not what will become of me." 

Though in some measure prepared for 
something of this kind of outbreak, Harry 
could not but remain silent at first, in em* 
barrassment and perplexity, totally at a loss 

4 

how to comfort or advise, in such an un- 
wonted and most delicate emergency. But 
he endeavoured to rally the spirits of the 
unfortunate bridegroom. 

" My dear friend," he said, " depend upon 
it, you take an exaggerated view of the matter 
altogether. You ought to make many allow- 
ances for the feelings of a young creature, 
who has so lately taken so important a step — 
who has left her home for the first time — who 
has had scarcely time to realize the great 
change in her existence." 

What could Harry say ? ' 

But no I the case was too substantially 



6 OOITSIX HABBT. 

glaring and desperate far any sadi setf- 
deception. 

Henry declared, that from the Tery day of 
their marriage, Juanita had shown the greatest 
coldness and aversion towards his nnlucky 
self — ^that his yery presence seemed odioos 
to her. 

'' In short, Harry, she makes me wretched. 
She takes no interest in any plans I propose ; 
her only wish seems to cortail onr honey- 
moon as much as possible,— even to give np 
the tonr abroad, and return home, in order 
that she might not be reduced to the gene 
of my sole society." 

Henry was, indeed, at a loss how to reply 
to this lamentable account. 

All that good sense and sympathy could 
suggest, he again brought forward. But 
what could a Solomon himself have devised in 
such an awkward extremity ? 
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"There!" the complamant suddenly ex- 
claimed, pausing in one of his agonized pe- 
rambulations about the room, with which he 
accompanied his disclosured ; and he suddenly 
directed Harry's attention towards the 
window, from which, moving up a winding 
path, a white figure could be discerned. 

" She goes out in this manner every evening, 
and sits upon a bench looking upon the moon, 
staying generally till quite dark ; and if I join 
her, she turns away, and will not speak, or so 
coldly, that I would rather that she remained 
silent." 

All this, indeed, seemed more and more 
desperate, and Harry felt quite confounded. 
The two young men wandered out together, 
keeping aloof for some time from the spot to 
which the cruel bride had withdrawn herself, 
solitary as the silvery queen of night, which 
now began to shine upon the branches. 
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** I fear I miut be the means of keeping 
her away to-night, my dear fellow/' at length 
observed Harry, beginning to feel quite sorry 
and impatient for the justlyaggrieved friend ; 
" why do you not go to her ?" 

'' No," be answered, despairingly, " I cannot 
expose myself again to the pain of her cold 
repulses." 

"Nonsense, Harry, — that will never do; 
you must act more firmly and manfully/' 

" I cannot," with a melancholy shake of the 
head, ** I feel too much to be able to do 
anything but lie down and die at her feet, 
when these moods are upon her/' 

^^ Ah I that is the reason she despises you,"' 
Harry had almost said ; but he only added, 
half in jest, — 

''ShaUIgoandtalktoherr 

To his unfeigned saipnse^ hia oooam 
«»ag^riy eaui^t at the suggosktoiL 
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"Yes, pray do; I shall be very much 
obliged. She will, of course, listen to you. 
Ask her if she will come and sing, — ^that you 
wish to hear her." 

Not half Hking the commission, yet a little 
inclined to smile at the strangeness of the 
position in which he found himself placed, 
and very sorry for poor Harry's most miser- 
able condition, Harry D'Orville, after a little 
further hesitation, set off on his rather nervous 
expedition, ascending a path which led to the 
fair lady's place of retirement 
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beaotifal pnt of the mer, and Heaur D^Qr* 
riBe, 9B he introded iqxm the pnwr of his 
lovely jooDg idatiTe, ocmld not be odMXwise 
than stmck by the pctnrosque scene vhidi 
had bem adected as the &TOQrite haunt of the 
yoong l»ide, howerer strange it mig^t iq^ear 
that fihe Bhoold pre£» its solitaiy oa joyment. 
There she sat; the moonlight casting a 
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tender paleness on the natural rich glow of her 
complexion ; whilst the heavy, fixed expression 
of her eye, indeed of her whole countenance, 
and the attitude in which he surprised her, 
touched his feelings even of compassion, by 
its direct contrast with the proud and scorn- 
ful beauty he had expected to meet. 

Nita, however, looked up very coldly when 

she heard the sound of footsteps. She evi- 
dently expected that her husband was ap- 
proaching, for she started up on perceiving her 
mistake, and looked uneasy and embarrassed. 

" Are you not afraid, Mrs. Stanley, to sit 
out here so late ?" Captain D'Orville began, 
detefmined, whatever it might cost him, to 
act out the part he had taken courageously. 

"Oh no," she answered. "I enjoy it 
thoroughly — ^it is delightful.** 

" It is indeed a lovely spot ; but you must 
remember that it is September, and though 
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the moon is bright and dear, that the dew is 
j&dling heavily, and it is beginning to be very 
diiny/' 

"I do not find it so/' she answered, 
frigidly. 

'^ Henry seems anxioas npon the subject/' 
he continued, smiling, '' so I offered to come 
and exert my cousinly authority/' 

She averted her head coldly at these words, 
then remarked, still with a more courteous 
reserve,— 

'' You and your cousin must be glad to find 

yourselves together, after your separation/' 

''Yes, as glad on his part, as a man ab- 
sorbed in so much more interesting a man-> 
ner can possibly be expected to feel. How- 
ever," he added, with a smile, '' I suppose it is 
a fate to which we must always resign our- 
selves, when our friends marry," adding, with 
deeper feeling, ''I am sure I am much too 
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■ejoiced at his happy lot to murmur^ for 
Harry all his life has been as a younger 

brother to me." 

Nita evidently strove to look uninterested^ 
and unconcerned ; but it would not quite do. 
The unconscious uneasiness these remarks ex- 
cited was but too apparent. 

''You certainly seem to have been most 
generous to him, it appears/' she at length 
said, taking refuge in a tone of bitterness. 

It was scarcely possible to appear quite 
unconscious of the peculiar significance these 
words were intended to convey. 

Perhaps Henry D'Orville did not wish to do 
so, but was determined to carry out to its fullest 
extent the mission of reconciliation he had 
undertaken, for he answered with equal 
emphasis — 

" I only trust, my dear Mrs. Stanley, I may 
never have to regret, on his account, any so- 
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called generosity, of which I may have been 
guilty/' 

Nita glanced up quickly. 

The speaker's eyes were looking down upon 
her with a grave, almost stem expression. 
The beautiful eyes so frank, so fearless, in 
their proud or happy moments, shrank for 
the first time, perhaps, before a mortal gaze, 

■ 

and were nervously averted. The next moment 
Captain D'Orville was shocked to behold tears 
— it was evident from the struggle on her coun- 
tenance, she would have given worlds to sup- 
press, — the drops oozing painfully through the 
closed eyeUds. 

"Forgive me,'* she murmured, lifting her 
handkerchief to her face ; " I am very weak 
and foolish to-night — I believe I have been 
all my life such a spoilt child — so unused to 
the shadow of a frown, that I cannot bear the 
voice of reproach.'* 
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" My dear Mrs. Stanley/' Henry D'Orville ex- 
claimed shocked and dismayed, " V^Y^ forgive 
me ; how could you for a moment imagine . . . 

" Well, it is my bad conscience, I suppose,'* 
she replied ; " but of course your cousin has 
complained of me, and you will naturally think 
my conduct disgraceful and unbecoming/' 

"No no— not that; I should not be so 
presumptuous, perhaps a little ungracious," 
he said gently, as to a child. 

" But it is but fair," she continued, turning 
her eyes, now again flashing brightly through 
her tears upon him, " that I should tell my 
tale — ^you are his most intimate relation, one 
too, whose good opinion I covet, and you must 
not be entirely prejudiced against me. In 
short, it is no use concealing it, and you may 
tell him all that I say — ^I can never feel to- 
wards one I have discovered to have gained his 
present position by subtlety and falsehood. . .'* 
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"But, my dear Mrs. Stanley — " Harry 
D'OrriUe interposed. 

" Call me Nita," she intemipted, " as you 
are my cousin. " 

"Well, Nita," he continued, his voice in- 
Tolontarily Altering over the word, "snppodng 
even this haish interpretation of the case to 
be correct, why visit upon Harry as yoor 
hnsband, that which before, you were so 
ready to tolerate and overlook?" 

" Yon are right !" she exclaimed, " in asking 
that question ; but. alas ! may not one be, 
throogh pride or pique, or other equally foolish 
feeling, carried forward in a sort of voluntary 
blindness, till suddenly the flash comes that 
reveals the matter in its true and pn^ter light, 
making us hate and mourn over what we have 
done, and shrink £rom the instrument of our 
ddoslDn ? And then the awakening was not 
qmte so sadden — there were many things 
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t«rhich gradually, when it was too late to 
retract, filled my mind with suspicions, and 
then .... I had not seen you, Captain 

D^Orville, seen you at once, to be incapable 

» 

of the offensive conduct towards any woman, 
by which to serve his own interest you were 
represented to have been actuated.- — 

" Yes," she continued, too much occupied 
with her own feelings, to observe the glow of 
pained emotion which suffused her companion's 
countenance, '* I know this is the last subject 
you would have expected me to touch upon 
to you ; but it is all passed, and can be nothing 
as respects us mutually again — ^you so utterly 
unconcerned — even were you not so generous 
and indulgent towards your cousin to have any 
personal feeling on the subject ; but mine is 
quite a different case ; not only is the whole 
future happiness of my life destroyed by feel- 
ing that I am married to one I consider un- 

VOL. II. c 
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worthy, but much remorse and self-reproach 
is entailed upon me for having suffered myself 
to be betrayed into a breach of sacred duty. 
It had been better to have remained for ever 
single, rather than have thus acted ; it was, 
indeed, * to keep the word of promise to the 
ear, and break it to the heart/ This idea seems 
quite to have changed my nature, turned my 
best feeUngs into gall." 

Silence succeeded, having thus given vent 
to her feelings with a mixture of childlike 
impetuosity and womanly emotion, a calmer 
and gentler expression stole over Juanita's 
countenance, as if her wounded filial feelings 
were at least in a degree appeased by the 
outbreak ; sha little thought of the effect it 
might produce upon her listener, the struggle 
ti might cost him to keep up the unimpassioned 
character she so readily attributed to him. 

But, however, it might be, Harry D'Orville 
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outwardly did not swerve from acting ont that 

part. 

" I am the last person/* he said, gently, 

"not to respect those very natural feelings 
which so strongly appear to influence you at 

present ; but from what I have heard of your 
excellent father, forgive me, if I say that I 
believe he, of all men, would have been the 
last to wish, that under the idea of filial duty, 
his daughter should be wanting in any one 
respect to her husband, even if he had gained 
the right by less pardonable means. Remem- 
ber, dear Mrs. Stanley — ^Nita, I mean," he 
added, relaxing a little the tone of inflexible 
gravity he had assumed, as he saw the tears 
again in her eyes, " if my cousin erred in the 
first instance, who was the tempter? — the 
flesh is very weak ; should the tempter be so 
unmerciful? — If any one might be excused 
from withholding forgiveness' 

c2 
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But something in the quick clear ghmce 
Nita lifted to his face^ checked the tone of 
light gallantry he considered he might now 
safely and blamelessly indulge in. 

Then, as he did not finish the sentence his 
companion rose somewhat abruptly, saying 
with rallying gaiety — 

*' Wolly I see, at leasti I am to expect no 
compassion from you ; so we had better return 
to the house. I have kept you out long 
onough in this ' chilly aur,' as you so unro- 
nmntically call it i I should have remembered 
you had just come from India**' 
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CHAPTER III. 



NiTA preceded Captain D'Orville . swiftly 
down the hiU^ at the base of which she had 
nearly fallen, owing to a stump of a tree 
which unexpectedly protruded itself in her 
path. 

Harry D'Orville sprang eagerly forward to 
her assistance ; but the action was anticipated 
by the lady's own husband, who suddenly 
appeared upon the scene, having been anxiously 
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lurking in the vicinity ; but Nita, coldly 
avoiding the proffered aid^ walked before the 
gentleman, with renewed dignity, to the 
cottage drawing-room. 

Such a pretty room it was, with its sweet 
perfume of flowers and graceful decorations, — 
the French windows opening upon a garden 
still bright with the choicest of autumn trea- 
sures — every necessary to ease and enjoyment. 
When they were seated there, Captain D'Or- 
ville, reminded of his cousin's injunction by 
the sight of musical intruments, asked Nita to 
sing. She pleaded inabiUty, on the account 
of a slight cold, but softened her refusal by 
adding, slightly— 

" I dare say Harry will." 

And Harry, the bridegroom, seizing, with 
avidity, on this symptom of returning conde- 
scension, disappeared into the ante-room for 
the necessary music-books. 
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" Harry is as fond of music as ever, I see," 
hi& cousin remarked, to fill up the pause 
during his brief absence. 

"Yes, he can always sing^^ was Nita's 
short reply; and in her voice was that 
lurking tone which pained the listener for his 
friend. 

If anything could have annihilated him, he 
thought, it would be to see himself despised 
by a woman like Juanita. 

The husband, when he returned with his 
pile of music, cast very wistful glances on his 
young wife, in hopes that she would ofiTer to 
accompany him ; but she was now occupied 
in preparing tea, and did not, or would not, 
observe their meaning. Henry was, indeed, 
so accompUshed a musician, that he scarcely 
needed the assistance. Nita had often play- 
fully told him, she believed he really preferred 
doing it all himself, and now seemed bent 
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on takiBg him at her word. So her bridegroom 
had to sit dovm and accompany himself, singing 
one or two little songs most SQccessfolly, end- 
ing with one whose plaintive significance was 
enough to mdt the sternest heart. — 

Soft o'er the fonntam 

lingering foils the southem moon ; 
Far o'er the mountain 

Breaks the day too soon. 
In thy dark eyes' splendoor. 

Where the warm light loyes to dwell. 
Weary looks, yet tender, 
Speak their fond farewell. 
Nita, Joanita, ask thy soul if we should part ; 
Nita, Jaanita, lean thou on my heart ! 

When, in thy dreaming. 

Moons like these shall shine again. 
And daylight streaming. 

Prove thy dreams are vain ; 
Wilt thou not, relenting. 

For thy absent lover sigh, 
In thy heart consenting 

To a prayer gone by ? 
Nita, Jnanita, let me linger by thy side ! 
Nita, Juanita, be my own fair bride 1 
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But whatever desirable effect these words 
might have produced upon her in earUer days, 
their melting iuflueDce seemed wanting now. 

At the end of the last verse, the singer's 
cruel Juanita composedly rose, and, with a 
quiet good night, left the apartment, 

'' There you see again 1" and with a gesture 
of renewed despair, he left the pianoforte, and 
recommenced his complaint. 

His cousin now took a different course. He 
did not attempt so much to comfort as to 
strengthen — to advise a greater degree of 
manly firmness and dignified self-respect — he 
was certain such a course was much more 
likely to succeed with a superior woman like 
Juanita, whose good sense and good feeling 
would be sure to work its beneficial effect 
upon her. 

" But," he added, " depend upon it, Harry, 
your wife is one in whosov mind respect must 
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blend with affection. 1 fear, too," he con- 
tinued, with a smile, "it is woman's nature to 
U> inclined to trample on those unfortunates 
who choose to lay themselves under their feet. 
Brides consider themselves privileged, I be- 
lieve, to he wayward and capricious. I don't, 
my good fellow, quite wish yon to act the 
Petruchio, but — " 

" What was she saying to you all the time 
up there P" the young man suddenly inter- 
rupted, looking anxiously at the speaker. 

At this somewhat awkward question it was 
impossible not to pause a moment before 
making a reply ; but besides the husband's 
cjes being fixed with suspicious enquiry upon 
his face, truth, unerring truth, was the inva- 
riEible principle and poUcy of Harry D'Orville. 
So he dashed on at once into the sub- 
ject. 

** We talked of you part of the time," he 
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said, and then added, — " my dear fellow, do 
you really wish to hear all about it ?" 

"Yes, really, of course; why should you 
doubt it P" looking pale and eager. 

" Well,*' his cousin continued, evidently not 
at all comfortable at the task he was compelled 
to perform, "1 found your wife low and de- 
jected— evidently a Uttle ashamed of herself. . . . 
excited by some impUed reproach she fencied 
in my tone. She disclosed something of the 
sentiments actuating her conduct towards your 
feelings, which I cannot but hope and believe 
your own wise conduct and kind heart will 
very soon wear away — I mean the circum- 
stance attending your marriage, which, un- 
fortimately, has come to her knowledge." 

But he paused, perceiving that these words 
produced a much greater effect upon Henry 
than he had anticipated. 

Henry turned fiery red, then paler than 
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before, A keen, quick, almost fierce expres- 
sion shot from those usually languid eyes, and 
glared upon the speaker, which, if interpreted, 
seemed to say — 

*' Did she dare to speak to you of this ?" 

Then he arose abruptly, throwing himself 
on a distant sofa, in a manner plainly betoken • 
ing his wish to hear no more upon the subject ; 
and v^y shortly after, he proposed to go to 
bed. 

The night was so very lovely, — ^the moon 
brightening every object around with noonday 
splendour, that Harry D'Orville could not 
resist the inclination of strolling round the 
garden. 

And truly he had food for reflection ; and 
very sad were the thoughts that filled his 
mind. He really had always loved his cousin 
Henry with almost tender affection. The very 
weakness of his character had been the means 
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of drawing him nearer to his strong'tnimied 
friend ; his whole dependence had always 
been upon him ; and now he trembled for his 

future happiness — his future peace. 

How unavailing is worldly prosperity, when 
in the midst of it there is the absence of one 
cherished desire. 

Poor Henry, without the love of that 
lovely wife, what matters the possession of 
house and lands — money— power? Rather 
toil under the burning sun of India — relin- 
quish country — home ;— anything preferable 
to the slavery of wedded life without love. 

And Harry thought with softened feelings 
upon Nita, and sighed to think how unsuited 
she was to her husband. 

But upon that subject he would not — must 
not allow himself to dwell. She was his 
cousin's wife ; and his best efforts should be 
used to make them happier in each other, 
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could he in any way assist in this labour of 
love. 

It was with a saddened spirit and a painful 
oppression at his heart that Harry D'Orville 
at length retired to rest. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



The visitor at the Devonshire cottage awoke 
the next morning, as may be supposed, with 
no very lively impression as to the pleasant- 
ness of his position ; but after an early stroll 
in the lovely scenery, he was agreeably sur- 
prised to find his cousin Henry not only 
to have recovered his equanimity with re- 
gard to himself; but his spirits wonderfully 
raised. 
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Juanita had actually consented to set out as 
soon as he liked, upon their foreign tour. 

Captain D'Orville rejoiced sincerely at this 
improved aspect of affairs, and concluding his 
presence would not be required or desirable, 
proposed leaving that same day, intending to 
extend his travels in the beautiful county of 
Devonshire. 

But his cousin anxiously negatived the sug- 
gestion, beggmg him to remain, at least, till 
the following morning. Juanita had beeu 
planning an excursion to some ruins in the 
neighbourhood, and would like him to be of 
the party. 

The bride soon after made her appearance. 
Captain D'Orville did not see any such de- 
cided change for the better in her spirits, but 
she was kinder, if not warmer in her manner 
towards her husband ; to himself all sweet and 
gentle courtesy, mingled with a certain degree 
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of becoming bashfulness in which much dig- 
nified self-respect was still apparent. 

She warmly reiterated Henry's wish that 

their guest should remain and join the excur- 
sion to Berry Pomroy, an invitation which, of 

course, he could not decline. So, shortly after 
breakfast, all three started in an open car- 
riage. 

The drive was delicious. With the lovely 
scenery of the Dart, many are, no doubt, ac- 
quainted; and when that was parted from, 
high, green, flowery lanes, through which they 
passed— the charming views commanded, at 
every turn, a gUttering sea, blue distant hills, 
and smiling valleys. All this, combined with 
the bright, clear, autumn weather, might, 
indeed have appeared sufficient to render 
the enjo3rment of the moment almost pa- 
radisaical to the young people, though that 
there was one too many to constitute perfec- 
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tion, may to some not uDnaturally suggest 
itself. 

Well, it might be so, though to all outward 
appearance, this reflection did not seem to 
interfere with the pleasure of the trio. It 
was not in the nature of Nita to resist the 
influences of natural and healthful enjoyment. 
She drank to the fiill the spirit of the scene ; 
and with one cousin by her side, and the 
other exactly opposite, soon became all her 
own animated and radiant self, kughing and 
talking in a manner which charmed her hus- 
band into a perfect ecstacy of well-satisfied 
forgetfulness as to the existence of any one 
but that fair being, and he, her adoring 
lord. 

The third person smiled on so brightly by 
the one, and disregarded by the other, had 
little reason to feel himself de irqp — ^nay, in 
the general exhilaration, might almost have 
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been beguiled into forgetting to realise the 
true nature of his position. 

The ruins of Berry Pomroy were finally 
approached by a lovely windijig wood, at the 
close of which the picturesque relic of i anti- 
quity suddenly burst upon the view, luxuri- 
antly wreathed and festooned with ivy, and 
every creeping, clinging parasite with which 
nature loves to give grace and beauty to 
decay. 

The young people gladly left the carriage 

to explore the plaoe, climbing up broken stairs, 
descending into damp dungeons, determining 

to examine every point and spot of interest, 

none so active and forward to explore as the 

buoyant, youthful bride. 

She and Captain D'Orville perhaps entered 
more into the general interests of the scene, 
its minuter feature suiting better the taste 
of the naturalist, Henry. 

D 2 
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He was ddwn on his knees eagerljr collecting 
Scarce specimens of mosses and ferns peculiar 
to the place, assisted by the cicerone of the 
ruin, garrulous and officious as the generaUty 
of her class. 

''Perhaps your lady would like some 
plants P" she said, turning to the elder cousin, 
who, with Juanita, stood idly by, seeing that 
the younger gentleman was quite capable of 
helping himself, rather too free with them, the 
woman thought — being singularly avaricious 
of these botanical treasures. 

" My lady, if you please," the young hus- 
band exclaimed, on looking up, and perceiving 
her mistake — one which had called up a rich 
crimson glow to Juanita's face, and a smile of 

rather a melancholy cast to Harry's; — and 
rising, with afiected gaiety, through which 

there was amusingly apparent an eager tena- 
city, such as that with which a child might 
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have laid claim to a coveted toy^ whose pos- 
session wm attributed to another, and ap- 
proaching close to Juanita's side, he added 
the woman's ofiPering to his own collection, 
who begged the gentleman's pardon, but 
really, " he looked so very young !" 

Then, in due course, came the guide's grand 
coup — -the legend of the place with which she 
edified the visitors. 

How down that steep wooded ravine had 
once dashed on horseback the two noble 
brothers Pomeroy, preferring death to the 
surrender of their persons to the Protector 
Somerset — the protectorate, as ^he loves to 
call him — when he besieged and took the 
castle, just as these two gentlemen might have 
done," she added, by way of illustration, 
looking at the two young men, who she evi- 
dently took for brothers, and who, with the 
beautiful wife, excited her admiring regard. 
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"I am not so sure of that, my good 
woman/* Juanita said, with a saucy smile; 
''gentlemen now-a-days are not so fond of 
heroic deeds. They may break their necks 
over a fence out hunting occasionally, by way 
of amusement ; but as to riding over a castle 
wall, they would consider that rather sorry 
work." 

'' Stop till we have a castle to defend," said 
Harry D'Orville, gaily, " and you shall see, 
Mrs. Stanley, of what materials, even in these 
degenerate days, some of us are capable. 
— ^Don*t you agree to this, Henry ?" 

"Forgive me. Captain D'Orville,*' Nita 
answered, glancing at his still disabled arm ; 
" I should remember, indeed, that there are 
still some left, even in these our days, who 
require no such desperate cause of self-interest 
to stir tliem up to feats of bravery and self- 
sacrifice." 
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''In short, a true knight/' Harry laugh- 
ingly added. 

" I wonder if either of these brothers Po- 
meroy had a wife?" murmured the bride- 
groom, with a speaking look of tenderness at 
his bride. 

'' If so, I should have liked to have been that 
wife/' said Juanita, waywardly. 

*' Oh— Nita !" 

The depreciating pathos of that ejaculation 
overthrew the equilibrium of Nita's mock 
heroics. 

She unsentimentalized the subject by a 
merry laugh, and the proposal that they should 
send for luncheon, as she was very hungry. 
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CHAPTER V. 



After this most material portion of the 
day's enjoyment had been dispatched, Henry 
produced his drawing materials, and com- 
menced a sketch of the ruins, whilst his 
two companions, unaccomplished in the art, 
watched his progress, or Harry strolled to a 
distance, wishing to secure to the wedded 
pair the uninterrupted enjoyment of each 
other's society. 

But Nita too soon showed symptoms of an 
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inclination to roam, and then the artist tired 
of his occupation, and speedily brought his 
sketch to a conclusion. 

The drive home was as agreeable as such 
a drive could be, allowing for the reaction of 
spirits generally following the usual excite- 
ment of a day like this. 

They dined late ; and Nita, rather tired, 
showed no inclination to renew her previous 
evening's out-door retirement. She played, 
too, and sang most amicably with her hus- 
band. 

In short, Captain D'Orville had at least 
the satisfaction of feeling that his strangely 
timed visit had not been uninfluential for 
good, and that he should leave matters, at 
all events, outwardly speaking, on an im- 
proved footing with the married pair. 

The latter part of their " honeymoon** seemed 
more propitious than the beginning, at all events. 
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and his cousin, so impulsiyely sensitive to the 
reaction of feeling, was restored for the present 
to the apparent summit of earthly felicity. 

Henry D'Orville hoped sincerely that the 
effect would be permanent. 

As for himself, he was not sorry to bring 
his visit to a close. He must have been in- 
deed more than human, as we before remarked, 
if many a pang of a vague, saddening nature 
had not mingled with his imselfish solicitude, 
on having thrust upon him the dose contem- 
plation of another's enjoyment of a position in 
all ways so enviable, which might have been 
his own. 

<« Might have been**— 

words fraught with sadder significance even 
to our minds than the nes9im mapgior dolor 
of the immortal poet. When opportunity is 
lost, the fuU tide of fortune omitted— be it 
through our own negligenoe or the firalt of 
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others— is brought feelingly to our remem- 
brance. 

At the same time Harry could not but be 
inwardly impressed by his cousin's total want 
of consideration for his feelings; his perfect 
forgetfulness^ except when it was disagreeably 
forced on his conviction, of the peculiar 
circumstances which had led to their respec- 
tive positions ; the dishonourable conduct to 
which he owed his preeminence. 

But it is only a lesson of human nature- 
The generous and self-sacrificing must all, 

more or less, have to learn to forgive their 
friends their trespasses against them; and 
they must steel their minds to the certainty of 
total forgetfulness (on the part of those they 
have long and earnestly endeavoured to benefit) 
of all the anxious thoughts and many troubles 
they have undergone to serve them, or at least 
expect to see their magnanimity or arduous 
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endeavours remembered only as matters of 
course, a^id they, even after having performed 
the most generous act of self-devotion, or mu- 
nificence, regarded but as unprofitable servants, 
who have merely done what it was their duty 
to do. This appears taking a very harsh view 
of human nature, but experience shows us it 
is, alas I but too true. 

In our opinion, the word gratitude might 

» 
fitly be expunged, as obsolete, from the 

English dictionary. However, the word in- 
gratitude may ever remain with its due sig- 
nificance a standard expression of our lan- 
guage. 

" You will come to Rosalands directly we 
return to England, Harry. I am sure Nita 
will be delighted to see you/* 

Such, with a fervent shake of the hand, was 
the younger cousin's parting salutation. 

Nita merely said — 
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" We shall see you at Rosalands ere very 
long, I trust, Captain D*Orville ?" 

And D'Orville wishing them both from his 
heart a pleasant tour, left the married pair 
Duce more together, departing on his solitary 
travels through the country. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



Thrbe months elapsed, and the married 
pair were still on the Continent. 

From Switzerland they passed on to Italy ; 
but before Christmas, Henry wrote to his 
cousin to announce their intention of being 
at home immediately. 

Captain D'Orville, in the meantime, did not 
find himself thrown upon his OMm resources. 
Independently of his uncle's house, it was 
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wonderful, considering his long absence from 
England, how fnends and acquaintances sprang 
up and multiplied around him, making him wel- 
come as a desirable, indeed much-sought after, 
guest. His head quarters were in London ; but 
he had no need to be there more than he desired . 

At Mansfield Park, where he was always 
most hospitably received, a change had come 
over the aspect of family affairs. 

Lady Adelaide was engaged to be married 
in the spring, an event which advanced the 
prospects of Lady Isabella. 

Indeed, for some time it had been found 
impossible to keep a forward and precocious girl 
of seventeen, like her ladyship, or so attractive 
a one as Blanche, in any sort of obscurity. 

In London, comparatively speaking, it had 
been easy ; but in a country house, full of gay 
company, such . as were invited by the lively 
young lord, it was not so practicable. 
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Their evening appearances — the style of their 
dress changed to one more suitable to their 
age— the more than childhke loveliness of the 
one — the very unchildhke manners of the 
other, — necessarily rendered them con- 
spicuous. 

Lady Isabella already gave promise of being 
a faster yoimg lady than either of her less 
pretending sisters, and though Blanche was 
all retiring shyness, she was inevitably involved 
to a degree in her companion's contrary course 
of conduct, and often drawn into scrapes and 
positions in which she had really very little 
share, but of which, of course, she was made 
to bear the blame by Lady Mulcaster, with 
whom the admiration the hitherto humble 
cousin began to excite, did not increase her 
favour, or make the Countess the less impatient 
that the return of the D'Orville Stanleys to 
England should rid her of the charge. 
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And circumstances soon finally brought 
matters to a crisis. 

There is nothing more infectious than admi* 
ration in worldly society. 

The opinion of one man of considered taste 
often sets the fashion, and creates a beauty 
sometimes out of the most unlikely attributes. 
Lord Mulcaster had been far from unimpressed 
by the exclamation drawn from his friend Sir 
Herbert Loftus, an acknowledged connoisseur 
in female beauty, by the loveliness of the 
school-room cousin, whom he had never no- 
ticed before, but with the same teazing im- 
pertinence he bestowed upon his youngest 
sister. 

From this time he never eeaSed to irritate 
Lady Mutcaster's eia*s, by declaring Blanche 
to be " a devilishly pretty little girl, who would 
create a splash in London whenev^ she was 
brought out/' An event which her Ladyship 
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took only the more care to impFeBs upcm him 
and every one else, would never take j^aee 
under her auspicea. 

But at Mansfield Park this prettitiess^ aad 
the attraction it excited, was made to bear 
more closely and dangerously upon him.. 
Blanche^ too, had certainly rather eome out. 
as the elder Mulcasters goodrhumouredly 
termed it, since the wedding. 

That temporary emancipation from the sub« 
duing atmosphere of the dismal school-room, 
and the prospect of happy independence opened 
before her, had given the whole bearing of the 
young lady more freedom and modest assurance, 
though displayed in a very different form from 
that of her companion. Lady Isabella, who in- 
herited a great deal of her mother's assump- 
tion, and rather vulgar sense of her own im- 
portance, whilst every one agreed in pronounc- 
ing the young Blanche D'Orville a very lady- 
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like and modest as well as an extremely lovely 
little girL The consequence was, that Lord 
Mulcaster began by degrees to make despe- 
rate love to the pretty step-cousin, at such 
times when they were thrown together out of 
sight of his lady mother, Isabella, as long as 
it suited her own purposes of amusement, 
forwarding and favouring these occasions. 

Blanche, at first all innocent unconscious-* 
ness, became at last seriously annoyed and 
distressed, by attentions to which she could 
not in the slightest degree respond, to say 

nothing of her dread of the Countess's dis- 

« 
pleasure, if she should have suspected any 

encouragement on her part. What was she 

to do? Lady Isabella only laughed at her 

when she complained to her in this dilemma, 

and told her that she was a silly goose not to 

amuse herself when she could. 

*^ I am sure," she added, " we have had 

£ 2 
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quite enough of the dullest of dull lives/' so 

in that quarter the poor girl received no assist- 
ance. But this backwardness on Blanche's 
part was beginning to pique Lord Mulcaster 
only into greater earnestness, in a course 
which he had at first merely by way of vain 
idle amusement. When Lady Isabella, soured 
in temper and excited to jealousy by a failure 
on her side, of drawing a friend of her bro- 
ther's into an equally interesting flirtation, 
tamed upon her companion, and secretly re- 
ported to her mother that Mulcaster and 
Blanche were always flirting most desperately 
together^ Mulcaster giving her presents, 
which the young lady did not add, were 
never accepted. 

Upon which a storm of fury burst upon 
poor Blanche's head, for her wretched, de- 
signing, ungrateful behaviour. 

It was only what might be expected, what 
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was al^fT^ys the inevitable consequence of har- 
bouring a girl in a house who did not belong 
to the family. 

Her uncle, her cousin Robert, every one 
was enlisted to lecture poor Blanche, and to 

* 

represent to her the beinousness of her of- 
fence. 

In the meantime, the cause of all this com- 
motion being informed by one of his elder 
sisters of what was going on, brought the 
aflFair to a climax, by declaring warmly in 
Blanche^s behalf. 

" ni tell you what, Adelaide," he said, " I 
not only admire Blanche, but I love her. I 
think her worth all the artificial London girls 
my mother wishes to cram down my throat; 
and, moreover, I intend to put an end to ail 

this row, by marrying her, that is to say, if 
she will have me, and I am not quite sure of 
that. You may tell my Lady Mulcaster all 
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this — ^I am of age — I should like to know 
who is to prevent me/' 

And this detennination was conveyed to 
the horror-stricken Countess, 

Mr. Fortescue and his son gravely remon* 
strated, but made no impression on the young 
man, 

'* No, he was quite determined, if Blanche 
would have him ?" 

The idea of Blanche not ''having him/' 
seemed quite a preposterous notion. 

Blanche was kept in durance vile, most 
miserable, poor child ; and in the midst of 
it all, to the relief of every one. Captain 
D'Orville arrived, who had come by invita-- 
tion to spend a pleasant Christmas holiday. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



Hbnrt D'Orville's arrival was hailed witk 
satisfiEustion by the contending parties; Lord 
Mulcaster informed him at once of his wish 
to make Blanche his wife. His mother, and 
step-father, and brother, implored his assist- 
ance in averting so dire a calamity. 

''Blanche must be sent out of the way 
immediately/' Lady Mulcaster insisted; but 
tiien iJie uncle and cousin were against such 
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a Bummaiy proceeding, and Lord Mulcaster 
declared that any such treatment would only 
strengthen him in his design. 

Harry D'Orville requested to see his cousin, 
and he found poor Blanche in a pitiable state 
of distress. 

She was too overwhelmed at first with 
shame-faced confusion before this fresh in- 
quisitor, to do anything but hide her face and 
weep. 

But when Harry had soothed her with the 
most brotherly gentleness and affection, she 
was able to tell her story and declare to him 
her perfect indifference to Lord Mulcaster, 
nay. her aversion to his addresses ; her earnest 
wish that her brother would return, that she 
might leave the Park. 

Captain D'Orville was quite prepared to 
hear all this. He had seen enough of his 
young relative since he came to England, to 
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know her to be the most guileless and innocent 
of beings ; and he felt indignant with Lady 
Mulcaster for having visited upon the poor 
child her son's folly. 

He quite agreed as to the expediency of her 
departing from Mansetter Park as soon as 
possible, and proposed writing to Miss Stanley, 
who had by 'this time returned to Roselands, 
to ask her to receive Henry's sister, even be- 
fore the arrival of the married pair. 

But this step was rendered unnecessary by 
the arrival of a letter from Henry D'Orville 
announcing their return to England. 

They were by that time at Roselands, It 
was not without some proud satisfaction that 
Captain D'Orville made this announcement to 
the Coimtess, proposing to escort the imoffend- 
ing cause of so much unpleasant confusion, 
that very same day to her brother's protec- 
tion, taking upon himself the responsibility of 



58 COUSIN HAHRf. 

ft 

the sudden step. To this, Lady Mulcasfter 
took care her husband should agree. Lord 
Mulcaster had been taken off to Bpend the 
night at a neighbour's by Robert Fortescue. 

Before his return, the lady moth^ thought 
it was expedient to get the source of her 
anxiety safely out of the house. Poor Blanche 
herself; though her affectionate and grat^ol 
heart was cut to the quick by having to leave 
a roof which so long had shdtered her under 
such circumstances, was ready and willing for 
the sudden start. Her little personal pro- 
perty was put hastily tc^ther, and, soothed a 
little by a more kindly farewell, even from 
Lady Mulcaster than she had expected — an 
affectionate one from the elder young ladies, 
and <me of remorse from Isabdla^ who began 
to fed heartily ashamed of the misduevoos 
part she had taken, took her find dqnrtaie 
from her unde's protection. She ooold not. 



OOUSIK HABBT. 59 

howeYer, rally her dejected spirits during the 
jpomey. 

It was so very different fix>m the state oi 
caidess, happy exhilaration with which she 
had traveled tiiat same route a few mcmths 
ago, with her cousin Robert Fortescoe. Y^k 
her companion was all gentie kindness and 
affectionate attention, using every possible 
effort to cheer the wounded feelings of the 
poor motherless girl, whose young life hitherto, 

he could plainly see, had been one of constant 
mortification and dependance, which her sweet 
disposition alone enabled her to endure with 
submission. It was sad to think how early 
she had been brought to taste the bitterness 
of dependance. He sought to raise her from 
her {Nresent despondency by expatiating upon 
the happy change of existence which now 

opened before ha*. 

Tet still she shrank so shyly from him. 
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unable to show all the gratitude for kindness 
which really thrilled her heart with such an 
accustomed happiness, that once or twice 
during the day, Harry D'Orville was inclined 
to question whether the gay young lord had 
not made more impression on her girlish fancy 
than she would allow. 

Yet Blanche never forgot this journey. It 
was a very diflferent one indeed to that which 
«he had taken with her cousin Robert. 

They travelled all the afternoon and late into 
the evening. 

Very exhausted the poor girl felt, both in 
mind and body, — ^no wonder, after all the 
excitement she had lately undergone. And 
when, laying her flushed cheek against the 
arm of the carriage, she slumbered brokenly, 
it made her start, on suddenly opening her 
eyes to perceive, just opposite, that face, with 
its sweet smile turned anxiously upon her. 
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How quickly she reclosed her eyes, veiliog 
with her long, fair, wavy hair, her answering 
blushes, and turned to sleep once more, but 
could not. 

Being a windy night, the approach of the 

carriage had not been heard, and great was 
the surprise of the occupants of the drawing* 
room when the couple made their appearance. 

Juanita was lying on the sofa. She had 
had a slight illness just before her return to 
England, which had left her a Uttle delicate, 
though the silvery lamp could hardly have 
shone upon a more brilliant eye or damask 
cheek. 

Henry sat leaning over a newspaper on the 
table by her side, whilst Miss Stanley worked 
as comfortably at her carpet work by her 
shaded light, as if she had never been dis- 
turbed from that position. Harry's hurried 
explanation and apologies for this uninvited 
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arrival, wav cot short by Juanita's cordial 
expresaioK of pleasure, aad the affeddonate 
rsceptioD she gave beE young sister-in-law. 

She bad written only that day to niake 
arrangements for her removal to Roselands. 
Henry, too, showed almost ecstatic joy at 
beholding his cousin ; and Miss Stanley gave 
vent to a profusion of " dear, dear, dears," in 
token of her kindly pleasure, busying herself 
most energetically with the preparation of 
their apartments, and of all jnanner of refresh- 
ments. 

Captain D'Orville, of course, took the first 
opportunity that presented itself of giving 
his cousins full particulars of Blanche's case, — 
information which made Harry very indignant 
against Lady Mulcaster, towards whom, be 
always owed no inconsiderable grudge; and, 
li(! was very grateful to his cousin far the 
iliitcrmined manner in which he had acted. 
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"What should we do without you, Harry," 
he said, with genuine feeling, " you are really 
like the father of the family. Juanita was 
quite jealous of you abroad, and used to say, 
when I proposed returning to England sooner 
than she was willing to do, that she was sure 
I was pining after you." 

Harry smiled at the venerable title thus 
accorded to him, and, laughing, hoped 
that there would be no jealousy in the case. 
Juanita, too, who, when Blanche was sent to 
bed, was taken into full confidence, was much 
interested in the relation of what had occurred, 
and was more than ever disposed to be af- 
fectionately protective to the heroine of the 
story. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 



Captain D'Oryillb had no wish to return 
to Mansetter Park to finish his Christmas 
vacation* 

He thought himself quite justified in ac- 
cepting the more tempting invitation to remain 
at Roselands for the present. His cousin said 
he must not think of making any other place 
his home whilst he remained in England. — 
Indeed^ hb declared how unnecessary he 



COUSIN HAEEY. 65 

thought it that he should ever return to India, 
— ^how could he be spared ? 

But on this point Harry wisely declined 
any discussion or aj^ument. He was very 
glad at first to see his cousin in such high 
spirits ; though, when the excitement of his 
arrival had a little subsided, he perceived that 
the elation somewhat gave way, and that his 
mood became more variable— Hshowed signs of 
peevishness and fanciiulness, for which a 
looker-on could see little cause or ex- 
cuse. 

Juanita's conduct was exemplary; the caprice 
and scomfiilness of her first bridal days had 
vanished, and all due kindness and grave at- 
tention was observable in her demeanour to- 
wards her husband, whose uncertain humours 
she swayed with the most " wife-like govern- 
ment, obeying in commanding," however less 
demonstrative might be the attachment she 

VOL. II. P 



66 COUSIN HABBY. 

felt than that which she still unabatedly in* 
spired. 

Miss Stanley did not scruple to descant to 
her guest, whom she looked upon as a kind, 
interested, elder brother of Harry's, on the 
perfections of her niece in this new era of her 
life, hinting at a little disappointment which 
she felt with regard to the young husband. 

" He is a charming young man, my dear 
Captain D*OrviUe," the young lady said ; " but 
dear, dear 1 1 hope he will learn not to tease 
and worry Nita with his fancies, poor thing I 
What girl knows what she is about when she 
is in a hurry to marry P Who can ever tell 
what a man will turn out till one is tied to 
them for life ? and then, dear, dear ! we may 
be disappointed in the most fiEiirrseeming." 

Miss Rachel still more amused her com- 
panion by holding up herself complacently as 
an example of the^wisdom of a state of single 
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blessedness. Blanche proved a very useful, as 
well as ornamental, addition to the party at 
Roselands ; her blonde beauty formed a very 
effective contrast to the dark and stately style 
of Juanita, as she flitted in her fair loveliness 
and childlike vivacity about the house and 
grounds. 

Not only was she a great acquisition to her 
sister-in-law, but also to Miss Stanley, with 
whom she became a great favourite and useful 
auxiliary; and, indeed, Juanita's time being 
so much monopolized by her exigeant husband, 
her much more constant companion. 

''She was such a handy, obUging little 
girl," Miss Rachel said, — "so quick, and 
clever, and interested in every little duty and 
occupation in which she assisted her.'' 

And most enjoyable did Blanche find her 
new life of liberty and ungrudging kindness 
and affection. / 
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And 80 weeks sped away, — ^Harty true to 
the promise his cousin had drawn from him— 
that he would not bring forward any pro- 
posals to leave them, at least, for a an indefinite 
period. 

He found no reason to withdraw the pro- 
mise for some time. Indeed, nothing could 
have been more delightful than the circmn- 

stances of his visit. 

A great deal of company was at first 

received at Roselands, which prevented any 

too great strain on the resources of a family 

party. But by degrees there came a shadow, 

creeping on at first so faintly, so gradually, 

so indistinctly, no one at any moment could 

say it was there, or mark its progress. 

Pleasant were the rides and drives taken by 

the little party, especially when the first 

months of winter had gone, and the languid 

breath of early spring came stealing on. 
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The latter excursions taken in Juanita'a 
pony carriage admitting but three> Blanche 
generally stayed at home to keep Miss Stanley 
company, and Harry was invited to occupy 
the seat behind. 

Sometimes Juanita drove herself, but ge-* 
nerally preferred the more luxurious enjoyment 
of being driven. 

But the gallant Captain was never suffered 
long to remain in silent dulness. Leaning 
forward, with his arms resting on the back of 
the seat, his ^eeable conversation generally 
constituted the chief pleasure and excitement 
of the drive, — Juanita's countenance, on which 
a soft and dewy languor had more habitually 
murped the fire md brilliancy of its former 

I 

expression, not seldom turned towards the 
speaker, as she lay back, with truly Spanish 
grace and indolence, in the carriage. 

And how beautiful that face would look 
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with the fresh, rich bloom the air had im- 
parted to it, set off to greater advantage by 
the rose-coloured bomiet which shaded it, or 
how dangerously bewitching those eyes shone 
through the black lace veil which covered 
them. 

Once or twice Harry, for politeness sake, 
had yielded the seat of honour to his cousin, 
he taking the other's place. But he did not 
greatly enjoy those occasions ; somehow it did 
not strike him that he fared as well as Harry 
in a similar position. 

The conversation flowed on too partially in 
front ; or, if there was unusual silence, then 
the pink bonnet did not turn so often round, 
or, when compelled to do so by his eidgeant 
claims on his attention, so readily as he would 
have desired, and the offered politeness on his 

part was only faintiy and grudgingly re- 
peated. 
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Therei are some minds clad in the mail of 
strict honour and rectitude, to whom, posi- 
tively speaking, there is no such word as 
temptation, or its consequent danger. But it 
is these favoured beings who have need, 
perhaps, of greater care and circumspecti(m as 
regards those of infirmer nature. 

The excellency of the giant's strength may 
be theirs, but to presume too inconsiderately 
upon it, may become ** tyrannous '' in its con*- 
sequences. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



"Captain D^Orville," Juanita said one 
morning, as they liappened to be left toge- 
gether in her moming-room after break- 
fast, ** I have long wished to acknowledge 
the possession of something to which my 
conscience tells me you have a superior 
claim." 

Thus saying, Nita opened her cabinet, took 
out the miniature which had since her marriage 
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remained there undisturbed^ and placed it in 
her companion's hands. 

Surprize and pleasure mingled with some 
degree of emotion, were expressed in his conn- 
tenance as well as in the tone in which he 
thanked her. 

"This will, indeed, be precious to mel" 
he exclaimed; ''what an excellent likeness* 
even as I remember him — I had no idea 
that any such was in existence. But is it 
really to be mine — ^am I really not depriving 
you of what may have become valuable to 
you» if only for your dear Hather's sake ?" 

''Well, you must not make too sure of 
my indifference/' Nita replied, gaily delighted 
to see that her present was appreciated, and 
the unaffected gratification it had* caused; 
"you must not so underrate my generosity 
in that respect. I assure you I am sorry 
to part with it, but should be equally 
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'' I think you might have shown it to me 
dl this time," he murmured gloomily. 

''I did not think you had cared to see 

it/' she began ; " besides — *^ 

"What was so precious to yourself* you 
might have naturally supposed to be likely 

to interest me a little/' her husband inter- 
rupted, "considering also that it was my 
uncle's picture; and/' he added, as if the 
words .were torture to him, "so like my 
cousin Harry." 

"Yes, it is very like," Juanita said 

steadily closing the case, which had found its 
way again into her own hands ; then sni4[>ping 
the fastening together, she restored the pic- 
ture, as if to shield it from further invidious 
discussion, to its new owner. 

"Let Blanche see it, if you please, be- 
fore you take it quite away," she said, as 
she heard her young sister's voice in the 
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passage. ^'I promised to shew it to 
her." 

" To every one but me" mimnured Henry, 
who had sat down and b^n to massacre a 
drawmg pencU. 

Blanche entered — and Harry shewed her 
the miniature. 

'' Oh» you, cousin Harry !" was Blanche's 
first exclamation when she beheld it; but 
then blushing at her mistake, she added, 
'^ Oh no 1 I remember Nita told me, it is 
my unde." 

She turned away somewhat abruptly, and 
Harry thought it as well to make his escape 
with his newly-acquired treasure, before it 
became the subject of farther argument. 

When he was gone, Henry recommenced, 
complainingly — 

" I suppose you would not have been so 
reluctant to part with that picture, Nita, 
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if its likeness to me had been so remark- 
able r 

Juanita was piqued to a little natural in- 
dignation bj this harassing persistence. 

" I remember the time when I tried very 
hard to think it was like you, Henry/* 

" You did !" eagerly. 

** Yes, so hard that I nearly blinded myself 
into thinking so/' 

'' The blindness was very soon cleared off, 
I fancy/' 

" It was very soon, and so— so— you see," 
turning off the subject smilingly, ''I have 
given it away in consequence. 

Her words, however they were intended, 
Harry chqse to take as ironical. 

'' Do not mock me by telling me that/' he 
cried passionately ; " you took a long time at 
least to part with what you own to be very 
like another person." 
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" Henry, you are rash/' Juanita exclaimed, 
the Spanish fire flashing from her eyes, 
quenched immediately by a flood of tears, 
which gushed out spontaneously. 

He was rash indeed, as one who rakes 
up smouldered flre, or disturbs a sleeping lion, 
as all are who play with or excite feelings 
which otherwise might have slept and died, 
like the criminal who, by som^ act of wanton 
carelessness, draws down upon his own head 
the fate he has deserved. 

Henry D'Orville was dismayed by this 
unexpected paroxysm. 

Juanita was not one who gave way easily 
to-such impulses ; but only the more did her 
present emotion confirm the jealous misgivings 
awakened in his breast, and he only turned 
very pale, feeling less for her than for himself. 
Blanche's dismay was unmixed; she had 
not understood half of what she had heard. 
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and could not bear to see the beautiful Nita, 
whom she loved so tenderly, thus affected. 

She tried to throw her arms around her 
in her child-like manner, to soothe and com- 
fort her. 

•*Go away, Blanche," Henry said, half 
jeabus of his sister's demonstrations, half re- 
sentful against Juanita ; " she does not want 
your affection ; she wishes,. I dare say, she 
had never seen either of us." 

*' You will make me do so, Harry, if you 
do not take care/' Nita continued, proudly 
checking her tears ; '' it is the thought of my 
father that makes me weep, and all that this 
scene brings to my remembrance. He was 
right ; no one like that picture could thus 
wilfidly have grieved his child. Oh, rash, rash 
act, which has brought such a long life of 
misery upon me!" she inwardly ejaculated, 
and left the room in anger. 
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But Nita had, ever since her marriage, 
striven hard for self-control. Would she had 
sought it more humbly, not in her own pride 
and strength ; but all this Juanita had to 
learn, and this is not a lesson which is easUy 
received when all is bright and fair around. 

What need of strength to the happy, 
favoured child of prosperity? It is not 
the empty cup that we have any difficulty in 
holding ; it requires the utmost nicety - to 
balance the cup that is full to the brim. 

Nita proudly wrestled with her heart, and 
fancied she was strong ; and when she again 
met her husband, was all seemingly calm 
forgiveness, Henry humble, contrite. 

But there is no domestic quarrel, parti* 
cularly of a jealous kind, which passes away 
leaving no trace behind. 

Captain D'Orville could not be entirely 
bUud to the character of the change which 

VOL. 11. ' G 
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followed the first open sign of what till now 
had been secretly and stealthily advancing. 

In a few days after the scene just recorded, 
he quickly made some excuse, and went to 
London. 
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CHAPTER X. 



Henkt D'Orville had, at the last mo- 
ment, pressed his cousin not to go, and that 
with sincerity. 

He really could not bear the idea of part- 
ing with him, for his habit of dependance 
upon his strong-minded cousin was really 
second nature to him ; and however he 
might choose to make Henry the object of his 
self-torment, he could not but plainly see that 

6 2 
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he was a most passive and VDconscions 
rival. 

There was not a point which he could in 
any degree of justice take ap against him ; he 
could not even perceive that he admired Nita 
enthasiastically, nor that she impressed him in 
any way, half as much as she natorally might 
have done. 

His calm, frank, brotherly demeanour to- 
wards her was extraordinary — but Harry 
was always ' a most unimpressionable per- 
son; at times he felt almost indined to 
quarrel with him, for not showing a 
greater sense of her perfections, even for 
-Dot fiilling in love with her, as he in 
his position most inevitably would have 
done. 

No, he felt certain that he coold have 
trusted him to the end of the world with his 
heaattful wife, not only because he knew him 
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to be SO strictly honourable, but also so in* 
sensible a fellow. 

Thus are the weak and self-indulgent wont 
to interpret the virtues: and self-denial of their 
stronger brethren. 

He that " overcometh" is to them but an 
apooryphtd character. 



/* Little they know, I ween, 
What prayer and conflict mean. 
To those who have the light of God. 
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It was then the idea that Nita should prefer 
Harry to himself — admire, regret the original 
object of her father's selection, that consti^ 
tuted the misery of this weak young man's 
present existence. 

If that mischief was already done^ the evil 
he feared beyond remedy — what avail that 
temporary absence ; as long as Harry remained 
in England, till time and distance faded the 
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perfections of his mil fircmi her lememlNranoe, 
he mi^t ahnost as wdl be enduring the 
mingled pain and pk»siiie of his cousin's 
nmcb-piised societj. Hany was as weD there, 
cheeking bj his grsTe, calm, brotherly de- 
meanour any warmer feelings on Joanita's 
part, than that his presence should be missed 
by her, his departure oonadered a real mis- 
fortune by every member of thdr bmily drcle. 
A gloom spread over the whole house firom the 
mcHuent he had quitted it Even firom his 
own feelings, morbid as they were, he knew 
that tlus must be the case, and he could 
scarcely be surprised to see his wife listless 
and dull during the rides and drives suc- 
ceeding their agreeable, animated guest's de- 
parture. 

Why, even Blanche was sad and grave for 
a whole week after. 

But, worse than all, on one occasion he re- 
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marked that Juanita actually turned pale« then 
violently red, when one day Miss Stanley 
insinuated her suspicions of the cause of this 
change of spirits in her young favourite. 

*' Do you not think, Nita, that the Cap- 
taints departure is the cause of poor little 
Blanche's pale cheeks ?'* 

" Blanche, I hope, is not so foolish," was 
the almost indignant reply. 

Why should the good lady's suggestion 
have thus affected her ? 



" We had better have Harry back, we have 
been terribly stupid since he left us — eh, 
Blanche, what do you say to it ?'' asked her 
brother one night, with the most natural gaiety 
and good-humour. 
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Poor Blanche's blush-rose complexion turned 
damask at this observation. 

Nita said calmly enough — 

*' I suppose he will return when he feels 
inclined — he has carte blanche to do so ; 
Hany was tired of us, I fear/' she added, 
significantly; '^we had all become so cross 
and disagreeable." 

Henry winced a little at this home-thrust ; 
but not displeased at her manner of treating 
his proposal, said— 

'' What do you think of our all rejoining 
him in London ?*' 

Blanche now turned pale, as the idea of 
an encounter with the Mulcaster party, who 
were now in town for the season, suggested 
itself. 

" You ought to be presented, Nila," her 
husband continued. 

" I thought we were to wait till next yearj 
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when we were to have a house/' she answered, 
quietly. 

" Oh, just as you like, but Iferry will be 
gone by that time. He talks of returning to 
India when his year is over, on account of this 
appointment, and we must see as much as 
possible of him — at least, I must." 

"Well, the drawing-room will not much 
assist us," Nita answered, her colour consi- 
derably diminished by this information ; " you 
are really very cruel, Henry," she *added, with 
rather a nervous laugh, as Miss Rachel good- 
naturedly carried off Blanche from the dining* 
room to spare her further changes of com- 
plexion. 

" Cruel, why ?" he exclaimed, angrily ; 
" really, it is very hard if one cannot speak of 
one's own cousin without one woman turn- 
ing red, and another white with agita- 
tion." 
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"Who is white?" Nita exclaimed, raising 
her head haughtSy, the crimson blood dying 

her face and temples: 

" Not you now, certainly," he said, signifi- 
cantly. 

Nita rose indignant, tears were in her eyes ; 
but the emotion which excited them kept her 
silent. 

She walked to the window to recover the 
emotion; but then unfortunately the spirit 
of rebellion got the better of her wisdom, and 
she said scornfully — 

'* I certainly think your cousin had better 
have remained in India, or come here much 



sooner." 



" You think so — ^you insult me by telling 
me this to my very face," 

" Telling you what ? that he had remained 
in India, you cannot but think desirable, as 
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he is made the innocent cause of so much 

discomfort to you, as well as to myself, that 

he had come sooner . . • " 

"Oh, I wish to hear no more of these 
taunts." 

" Taunts ! — I mean nothing of the sort — you 
draw things on yourself, Henry, in the most 
unprovoked manner; if you are jealous of 
your cousin, it is much better to say so at 
once, and I shall know how to defend myself — 
anything rather than this continual attempt to 
annoy and irritate me by these provoking in- 
sinuations/' 

" Jealous, indeed 1 — did I not offer to take 
you to London, where he is? — did I not 
regret his departure more than any of you ? — 
was I not anxious to prevent it ? There must be 
cause for jealousy indeed, if you are so ready 
to seize upon the idea/' 
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"Well, have it as you like, Henry, I am 
perfectly unequal to bandying these senseless 
recriminations ; you are taking every means of 
bringing out the contrast of my present fate 
with what it might have been^ instead of 
making it the study of your life, to sink the 
possibility of any invidious comparisons, in 
the happiness you were capable of bestowing 
upoti me." 

She left the room indignantly, ^and Henry 
D'Orville could not but feel convinced, and 
ashamed, as well as conscious, that all she said 
was true. 

But this did not mend the matter at all, or 

detract from that dreaded superiority, she 

must see and feel, in his cousin, or her regrets 

on his account. 

He could not but feel conscious that he was 

heightening the picture, drawing out the evil 
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he dreaded, and sedulously increafling his self- 
torture. 

But this he could no more help than the 
madman who plunges the dagger into his own 
breast. 
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CHAPTER XL 



•* What are you reading, Blanche ?" Jilanita 
inquired the evening of the day after this pain- 
ful scene. The gloom it had cast over the 
little party still sensibly lingered. 

" Only some stories out of the ' History of 
England/ '' Blanche answered, lifting her head 
from the book, over which she was somewhat 
sadly bending ; " but some I have never read 
before," 
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" Oh, do let us hear one," said her sister- 
in-law; ''it will be refreshing, both to our 
spirits and memories — but is there anything 
in the English history one has never heard 
before ?" 

''I will read this one, about Edgar the 
Peaceable ; though, I dare say you may know 
it ; and she commenced the story : — 

'''After the death of Edgar's first wife, 
hearing many reports of the beauty of Elfrida, 
daughter of the Earl of Devon, he sent his 
friend Ethelwold to see if she was really hand- 
some enough to be his wife. Ethelwold ad- 
mired her so much that he was tempted to 
deceive his master, by telling him that the 
reports of her beauty were false ; but that her 
wealth was so great that he wished to marry 
her. 

" ' Edgar gave his consent, and the marriage 
took place ; but Ethelwold was so afraid that 
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the Eang would find out his deceit, that he 
never ventured to bring his wife to Court. 

*' ' It happened, however, that as Edgar was 
hunting near the castle where she lived, he 
proposed to go and visit her. Her husband 
was much alarmed ; and hurrying before him 
under the excuse of making preparations for 
his reception, he entreated her to save him 
from his master's displeasure by veiling her 
beauty. 

'' ^ Elfrida promised to do so, but she was too 
vain to keep her word. She dressed herself 
with great care, and set herself off to the best 
advantage. 

" * The King was very augry when he found 
that he had been cheated, and in a short time 
contrived that Ethelwold should be murdered, 
after which he married the widow.' " 

" Dear, dear — what a sad story 1" said Miss 
Stanley, who had roused herself from a nap 
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to listen ; "I never remember having heard it 
before/' 

" Have you not ?" said Juanita, with cold 
significance. '^ I have heard one very hke it, 
of much more modern occurrence, leaVing out 
the last catastrophe." 

Miss Rachel started, and looked anxiously 
from her niece to her husband, whose face was 
crimson, and his brow darkly lowering. 

Blanche, too, perceived something was amiss. 
" Does not Harry like the story ?" she said, 
innocently. 

" Like it," he muttered ; " why should 1 
not? But I suppose this is a plot got up 
between you and Nita." 

''A plot !" Blanche exclaimed, in undisguised 
amazement. 

"Oh, Harry, you are too foolish," said 
Jnanita ; ** conscience does indeed make cow- 
ards of us all." 

VOL. II. *H 
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" Dear, dear, dear !" said Miss Rachel, dis- 
tressed, as her mind became slowly enlightened. 
'' Blanche did not mean anything^ I am sure. 
But you should not have said that, Nita^" in 
a low tone, reproachfully. 

" Mean anything — what could I mean, Miss 
Stanley ?'' 

'' Nita will exphun it to you," Henry said, 
gloomily. 

** Not I," said Nita ; " it is a subject on 
which may Blanche long preserve her blissful 
ignorance.'' 

'' No, I beg she may be enlightened." 

"Tou really wish it?'' her eyes flashing 
defiance. 

''Most certainly," was the answer, with 
gloomy sullenness. 

" Well, Blanche, you shall have nff story: — 
There was a father, who had an only daughter 
he loved most tenderly ; he wished to secure 
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her bappiiiesB and wdfare. He had oace a 
a friend, whom of all men he thought perfac* 
tion. That friend had a son. He took mea- 
sures to ascertain that he was worthy of his 
father. He was doing his duty bravely in a 
distant country. The father wrote to invite 
him to England ; this invitation the young 
man did not think it right or prudent to 
accept; but a second, appeal coming from 
the guardian, following the father^s death, he 
thought it would be tempting Providence to 
neglect it further^ and determined to return 
to England. He had a friend, a cousin, on 
whom he had bestowed the care and kindness 
of an elder brother. 

" This cousin was not so brave-hearted as 
the other, and sickened for his native land. 
They could not both return home. 

"The elder cousin yielded to the other 
his leave of absence, staying behind to 

H 2 
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hce the dangers and triaU of a bloodj 
war. 

" The younger consin came ; he visited the 
heiress at bis cousin's request ; he saw her ; 
she was well enough to make him wish him- 
self in his cousin's place. 

" The identity of names deceived the lady 
herself and her guardians. 

"She received him as the object of her 
father's dying wishes in her behalf — wishes 
which she made it her sacred duty to fiilfiL 
He suffered the delusion for six weeks to 
remain unexplained " 

'* Dear, dear, dear 1" faintly groaned Miss 
Rachel. 

" In the meantime he had taken means to 
remove every obstacle .from his path. He 
h&d written to his friend in India to say she 
ivas — 

" 'Neiiker so good nor so beauHfvl as one 
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like him might desire ; bat she was rich; — 
for that consideration he was willing to over- 
look all other imperfections ' 

** I don't mean to say that this was a true 
account of his motives and conduct. — ^No, 
there, in short, lay his guiltiness. If it had 
been true, it would have been more excusable. 
But he did love her; — he did unfortunately 
consider her in other respects worthy of being 
loved, even by a man like his cousin ; but he 
knew his cousin's horror of a mere mercenary 
match, and so he had thus represented 
her. 

"And his cousin yielded the point; — ^he 
would have done so, perhaps, in any case, for 
he was self-sacrificing to a fault; but he 
believed his cousin's word, and wrote to re- 
linquish any claim upon the heiress. 

'* However, in the meantime, the necessity for 
disclosure having arrived, the false suitor, tha 
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phaBtom bridegroom, as he may properly be 
termed, iras compelled to dedare his Ime 
position ; but jrepresentiiig the case after his 
own fashion, in such a manner, that the 
heiress was piqued into exensing his Gcmduct, 
in consideration of ithe slicing offensiveness 
of the other's. Besides, she could not be 
insensiUe to the truth and fen^our of his own 
affectiim, md accept in it an apology for his 
deoeilfulness. 

''She thought, too, that the love he so ar- 
dendy proffiued could not fiul Jbo constitute 
her happiness as well as his own; though 
¥ery soon, by his unaccountable capiioe and 
variableness of temper and spirits, she was 
kd to misgivings asio that effisct. 

** These symptoms evinced themselves nost 
forcibly on the eve of « marriage day, for the 
'E^fyar* had arrived m Sngknd to eittend 
the nuptials ; and, ' conscienoe making oowvrds 
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of US all/ the ' (Bthelwold ' feared t6 show 
him that his * ElMda ' was not quite so un- 
Mtractive as he had representeiH her to the 
King. 

'' tie persuaded her to ktep to her apart- 
&ejtit8, affcdt^hich, ih s^te of all Ms i^ch^tdin^ 
to the ccmtrary, she must-^she would— ap- 

Ipeat. 

*^ Vtien a few ab6using iahd apologetic words 
between the bett&yer ^nd ^he betrayed, oveir- 
beatd by tiie bridfe, revealed to her what 
tdie had befo(re biit dibily begun to sus- 
^ecx. 

'* Here ends the similitude of 6ur stories, 
iMiuiehe. 

** Thk tlragic seqdd, ^ I Sfiid before^ & hot 
to \hk pdht;— nay, it ^eekns ihoi^ likely to be 
reversed. It is the Ethelwold himself ^hb 
tries hard to poison the hkppine^^ of hid own 
fife, ^nd her with iidiom he U united, by 
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his nmenoDaUe and unwairantable beha- 



▼KNOT. 



''Tliatisfidae.Nitar Heniy exclaimed, in 
an agony of excitement '' No, most certainly, 
yoa know how to lacerate my heart and en- 
Toiom my eristence, more than any dagger or 
poiscm could have done." 

" My diildien 1 oh, dear, dear, this is very 
sad ! Nita, this is not generous !'' remonstrated 
Miss Rachel, much distressed. 

Blanche, whose cheeks and lips had been 
gradually turning deadly white, and whose 
hands were clasped tightly together, sat in 
terrified silence. 

''Did you know anything of this story 
bdbre, Blanche?'' Juanita asked, the evil 
spirit called up within her still unexor- 
cised. 

'' No," Blanche faltered; ''that is to say, I 
have sometimes wondered how it was. Henry 
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told me when he came to England that Hany 
was going to many a great heiress, and it 
struck me that it might be you. But, Nita, 
it is aU past now/' Blanche added, with won- 
derful courage, '' Henry loves you so much, 
if there was anything to forgive, you must 
forgive it now. Our cousin Harry would not, 
I am sure/' . . . 

" Yes, Blanche, you are right 1" her brother 
passionately interrupted ; *^ he could not — 
would not — ^will never love her as I have 
done, and must continue to love, to my tor- 
ture and sorrow, to my dying day. Yet the 
coldest look or word, I verily believe, from 
one who cares not — will never have a thought, 
a word, a look of real affection to bestow 
upon her, is more precious to her heart 
than—'' 

'* Beware, Henry !" Nita cried, rising to her 
feet, " how you defy my powcar. I have no 
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wish in my l^art but to be a good and affec- 
tionate wife ; but I am a woman. Remember 
that I have {Passionate Spanish blood in my 
veins. I have a will that may be provoked. 
Take heed lest I care to show ^ou that 
there is no man upon eiarth with whom, 
if I choose to exeit that poWet, it need 
fail" 

" Nita, Nite, this is all very improper^*^very, 
very unbecoming for this poor ^hild td hear," 
Tidttidnfitrated pocnr Misis Stanley. 

But strong and unbecoming as was the 
measure Juanita had been excited to empldy, 
it w«is not eirtirely unsaliltaty. 

The weak man felt it to his hefart's coite. 
He gazed aghast at the qUeen-like being 
wko stood there towering, as it were, h6^ 
fore him in her splendid passion of fl66fn, 
and indignation, and cowered beneath the 
isarful dense of the power of fftsdnation he 
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saw and felt that she possessed, and trem- 
blingly owned that it were madness indeed to 
defy them — ^that it would be wise of him to 
beware ! 
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CHAPTER XIL 



They went to London. Such a state of 
things required immediate diversion. Miss 

Stanley, in despair, wrote to her brother-in- 
law that something must be done. 

<< Dear, dear, dear ! it was bad enough for 
a single woman like herself to have to do with 
lovers, but the affairs of married people she 
found still worse to undertake. More than 
one such scene as this would kill her out- 
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right. — She must run away. It had been 
very well when Captain D'Orville was there ^ 
there was something about him which kept 
all things straight ; but she could not under- 
take to do so. They should go somewhere 
and amuse their minds. Dear, dear, dear 
marriage was a sad affair — ^she always thought 
so.'* 
' Miss Rachel had read in the " Spectator," 
that " married life was invariably either in- 
sipid, vexatious, or happy/' 

She was much afraid that this marriage 
would prove neither the first nor the last, but 
decidedly the second. 

So Mr. Townsend took the hint, could not 
come down to Rosalands, himself being over- 
whelmed with business ; besides, if there was 
anything like matrimonial squabbling going 
on, he would rather keep a hundred miles 
away. 
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But nothing was easier than to take a house 
in town for the young couple for two months 
or 80. It had been agreed that they should 
wait till the ensuing spring, there was so 
much to be done during the first year of 
his niece's majority, — but anything to keep 
them quiet — to let out some of the devilry 
which all high-spirited young people had 
within them. 

" They were too young," he thought, " to 
be set down Darby and Joan fashion in the 
country all at once, so to London let them go 
and throw away a few hundreds in silks and 
satins, balls and Opera boxes. Blanche had 

shrunk at first reluctantly from the ideas con- 
nected with the plan, and half begged to be 
left behind with Miss Rachel; but this, of 
course, was not to be allowed. 

The young sister's company had, indeed, 
become only too indispensable to the married^ 
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pair, and she was told by both how ridiculous 
it was of her to fear a concussicm with the 
Mulcasters. 

She had actually refused Lord Mulcaster--* 
what reason had she to fear» or to be feared* 
by them ? 

So they all went, and Mrs. D'Orville Stan- 
ley and Miss D'Orville were presented at the 
first drawing-room after their arrival, and 
were both very much admired. The mar- 
ried heiress in particular created a great sen* 
sation. 

Introductions and invitations innumerable 
succeeded* Their connection with the Mul- 
casters of itself iirocured them access to the 
elite of the London world. 

The Fortescues, father and son, of course, 
called on their relations, and cards were ex- 
changed between the ladies ; beyond this their 
intercourse did not advance beyond the gene- 
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ml meeting in society, on which occasions 
Lady Mnlcaster was invariably civile though 
prudent considerations on Blanche's account 
kept her distant — ^not more so, however, than 
the Stanley D'OrviUes on their side were in- 
clined to be. 

Lady Mulcaster had no reason to fear for 
her son; that there was safety in numbers, 
held good in this case most effectually. 

Blanche was too much beset by partners 
and admirers to have time to receive, or be- 
stow any particular attention upon Lord Mul- 
caster, even had he wished it. 

As it was, the young Earl at first kept 
sulkily aloof from her, till one night, piqued 
by her indifference and the attentions she 
received from others, he approached and asked 
her to dance. 

"No, thank you. Lord Mulcaster," was 
Blanche's quiet reply. 
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" No ! why not ?*' 

" I am engaged." 

** Not all the evening ?" 

« No, not quite ; but I am much obliged 
to you : I had rather — ^better not." 

** Why, Blanche I I never heard such non- 
sense/' turning red and angry. 

" Lady Mulcaster would not like it, I am 
sure,'" Blanche said, quickly ; '* she is looking 
at us now.'* 

" Hang Lady Mulcaster !" 

" Nor my brother nor sister either," Blanche 
added. 

'' You had better say at once you would 
not like it; you know your brother would 
not care a pin — he is a very good fellow ; 
and as for your beautiful sister-in-law, she 
seems too much taken up herself to attend to 
you." 

Blanche turned quickly round, saw Juanita 

VOL. II. I 



114 COUSIN HAREY. 

talking to Harry D'Orville, and turned as 
quickly back again, and then she saw her 
brother by her side. The next moment 
Robert Fortescue came up, and dragged Lord 
Mulcaster off to introduce him to the Duchess 

of S 's youngest daughter, just at the 

same time as Harry D'Orville, he and Juanita 
having observed her position, came up to her 
reUef, asking her to dance the next quad- 
rille. 

" Were you engaged ?" 

'* Oh, nOj I think not; however, it does not 
signify if I am — ^there are so many, they will 
forget it." 

Harry laughed at this, and said he would 
run the risk of being called out by the slighted 
partner, and so the quadrille was accom- 

• I 

\ 

plished, to the great satisfaction of at least 
one of the performers. 

Juanita only danced quadrilles, but even in 
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these, it was difficult to conceal the grace she 
was capable of displaying in the accomplish- 
ment ; and much was she pressed by aspiring 
partners to join in the waltz, but she persisted 
in her decision. 

Her husband at first thought that he would 
dislike even this, but gradually — either that 
he grew proud of the admiration she excited, 
secure in the indifference to it all that she her- 
self exhibited, and the safety he, too, felt in 
numbers,— K)r, as Juanita laughingly accused 
him, because he danced so much himself, that 
he was ashamed to see her seated, — ^he would 
have had her dance more, and less partially. 

The fact was, that Henry D'Orville Stan- 
ley was far from being insensible to the 
fortunate change which his marriage had 
effected in bis position in society. 

The young and rich Benedict, handsome, 

lively, and accomplished, with a beautiful wife 

I 2 
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to make him the object of envy and admira- 
tion in the eyes of his own sex, could scarcely 
recogmse himself as the unknown, nnnotioed 
Indian ofBicer, a poor connection of the Mnl- 
casters. 

Even as a dancing partner, though a mar- 
ried man, he found himself much appreciated, 
being so excellent a performer, and entering 
into the amusement with the same excitement 
apd energy with which he generally threw him- 
self into any new diversion or pursuit^ all this 
at first exhilarated, and absorbed him. Old 
fears and fancies for the time seemed in abey- 
auce ; but by degrees, as the first fumes of 
gratified vanity and animal spirits began to 
disperse, his former depressing shadow re- 
asserted its power. In the pauses of the dance 
he had time to remark, that Juanita and his 
cousin were thrown conptantly together. 

It was only naturally so ; J uanita danced 
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80 little, and Harry less ; he was not a 
dancing man, — ^professed only to make him- 
self usefhl in the quadrille way. 

There was something in the amusement 
which, though he liked to see others enjoy, 
militated instinctively against his manly dig- 
nity. A quadrille with the two Ladies Mul- 
caster he generally considered he was in duty 
bound to accomplish. 

Lady Augusta was married, and Lady 
Isabella brought out ; Blanche's very supe- 
rior attractions and success proved a con- 
tinual eye-sore to the rival debutante. 

Indeed, the two girls, in spite of all softer 
memories of school days' friendship, looked 
wonderfully strange and shy on one another. 
Lady Adelaide had grown thin and pale, and 
prematurely old-looking ; some whispered, a 
secret attachment to Captain D'Orville was the 
origin of the change. 
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Certainly, that one solitary quadrille had a 
more wonderful effect in brightening her 
otherwise listless oountenance ; and what was 
even more suspicioiid^ the said Captain D'Or- 
ville, though ''loved and oft invited/' went 
as Uttle to his uncle Fortescue's house as he 
possibly could, without apparent incivility. An 
occasional quadrille^ too, with Blanche on any 
useful emergency, like the one we have re- 
corded, was a real pleasure to him, for he 
loved his sweet little cousin dearly, feeling 
towards her the tenderest interest; but as 
these occasions were of rare occurrence, she 
always having plenty of partners ready to 
claim her hand, he made a greater virtue 
than she secretly approved of/ of not in- 
truding his cousinly attention oftener upon 
her. 

With Nita, also, that form was occasionally 
gone through ; a form, we say, because both 
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of them would equally have preferred sitting 
during the dance. 

And when Henry was engaged in dancing, 
it seemed to come quite natural that the 
cousin should be at the young wife's side, 
officiating, as a matter of course, in the 
guardian character, which seemed to have 
lately become totally assigned to him. 

Beyond this, no one but the most distorted 
and jealous fancy, could have possibly attached 
any significance to his frank and brotherly 
attention, or to the manner in which it was 
received, or any but careless, random lips, like 
Lord Mulcaster's, have hazarded such a re- 
mark as that which had undoubtedly reached 
the husband's ears. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 



Two months of a London season passed 

quickly W^Jf f^niost insensibly indeed, ^ 
those engaged in the whirl> hurry, and oon* 
fusion which it comprises. 

Yet beneath the noisy, frothy surface, what 
deep, injurious, under-current may not darkly 
glide. 

In the course of these two months of dis- 
sipation and amusement, Henry, the highly- 
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&voured Mr, D'Orville Stanley, was begin- 
ning to be anything but an enviable being. 

The demon of jealousy again began to 
haunt him, and Nita, perceiving it, began, 
after some time endeavouring to control her 
feelings of provoked impatience, to resent, 
what she considered so unjust and absurd a 
fancy. 

And Harry was the last to observe what 
was going on, and it was a discovery greatly 
calculated to wound his delicate sense of right, 
and conscious rectitude of feeling. 

He tried to keep himself aloof from his 
cousin's house, but this act of justice to 
himself was not allowed him. 

Any attempt to do so, immediately led to 
eompunction, or more properly speaking, 
selfish opposition on Henry's part. The 
Uict was, that he could not Ure without his 
CQQsin. 
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His dependence on his stronger, firmer 

mind, continued as unabated as when a boy 

he leant upon him for support under every 

youthful trial and difficulty. 

He still felt like a poor, feeble, trailing 
parasite, without that supporting prop. His 

marriage had ill supplied that necessity. 

Juanita was stronger-minded than himself V 
that might easily be — -but she was also essen- 
tially a woman. 

She desired to lean upon one superior to 
herself, or, at least, to find a mutual stay in 
her husband ; but, as it now was, so little 
did Henry exert the full strength and dig- 
nity of the nature of a man — his caprice, 
unreasonableness, and want of self-con- 
trol chilled and, sad to add, often revolted 
her. 

Nita, in short, if the truth were spoken^ 
felt herself immeasurably above her husband. 
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Her proud security in her own moral strength 

had not yet been shaken — had not yet 

taught her compassion and indulgence for 
the infirmities of others. She lacked, poor 

young creature, '' that gentle wisdom which 

is from above/' which is backward and slow 

to inflict the least wound. 

'* Ofiences must come" — as soon may the 

waves of the sea cease to roll, as persecu- 

« 

tions to cease, from human corruption and 
firailty. But Nita could not understand all 
this. 

Her life had hitherto flowed on so calmly, 
with so little experience of the vanities 
of hun\.an nature, that she had never re- 
flected deeply upon the subject, nor remem- 
bered that years may pass over our heads 
without affording any opportunity for great 
acts of beneficence, or extensive utility; 
whereas not a day passes, in which, in the 
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oommonest transactions of life, and in the 

entrance of domestic life most especially — 
forbearance and gentleness will not do much for 

promoting the peace of mind, and happiness 

of all those around us. 

So Captain D'Orville had a difficult part 

to act between two such adverse spirits-^ 

but he was not one to trifle, or su£Eer others 

to trifle with his own self-respect. 

He was bold as h lion as long as this 
was not conscioudy assaQed^^-^but he was iKyt 

fool-hardy. 

He feared not to enter into judgment with 
himself, neither would he have shrunk from 
committing the feelings of his heart to the 
criticism of the whole world, if necessary. 

He would have fully owned hist sense (A 
the superior attractions of the beautifttl Nita. 
He saw and fdt that she was the first woman 
he had yet seen, who he iouigiaed oodd 
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have entirety satis^ed the wishes of his heart. 
He saw ber, also to be the woman destined 
to be his own, the wife of his bosom.. 

But what some call &te, had divided them for 
ever upon earth ; and whether it were through 
ti%e fault of others, or his own neglect of the 
gift in store for him, no tampering with vain 
regrets, or longing, backward looks were now 
to be indulged. 

The iron hand of destiny, and its painful 
reflections, must be crushed in merciful silence, 
as though it hurt him not, nor must he allow 
himself to enquire how it was with her, — ^to 
suppose it even possible that there was need of 
any such enquiry. 

Well, however it might be, or how far all 
those feelings and circumstances influenced his 
determination, it came like a clap of thunder 
on Henry when he heard his cousin intended, 
according to his previously declared plan, one 
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which seemed to have been quite forgotten—- 
to sail for India very early that autumn, his year 
in England having then expired. 

Though not absolutely necessary, many ad- 
vantages, he said, would follow the speedy 
assumption of his appointment. He felt that 
it was his duty to go, as his health was quite 
re-established, his arm quite strong. 

There was nothing more to be said. But 
the vacillating Henry now felt really miserable 
at the idea of losing one who at times he 
considered the destroyer of his peace of 
mind. 



It was July. The D'Orville Stanleys were 
on the eve of leaving London, to spend six 
weeks at Brighton, the bracing air being re- 
commended for both Juanita and her husband 
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before returning to the country. And Captain 
D'Orville had promised to join them there. 
Under existing circumstances, he thought he 
might indulge in the pleasure of the society 
of those from whom he was so soon to 
part. 

Henry really was in despair. To have 
heard his pathetic complaints one would have 
imagined his cousin's presence in England 
had been one continued source of comfort and 
delight, rather than having been made the 
instrument of his misery and self-torture. 

But it was too late. He pleaded and en- 
treated Harry to remain, as it was in his 
power to do, some time longer ; but Harry was 
firm in his determination to go. 

Another source of misery to Henry was the 
effect this might have upon Nita. Should he 
see that it was a blow to her, how could he 
endure it ? it would be fatal to all his future 
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comfort and happiness. Unfortnnate self- 
tormentor, he might well be called 

Nita received this news at Brighton^ with 
an apathetic composure, which should have 
relieved and reassured the most suspicious 
imagination, and maintained her spirits won- 
derfully. 

She seemed determined that her husband 

should have no reason for those suspicions which 
it grieved her to observe. No — ^firm in her own 

self-reliance, she would go through all that was 
before her. But it was Blanche who might have 
been seen to pine and droop firom the hour 
when she heard the news of her cousin's ap- 
proaching departure, if one had not been too 
conscious, — and others too occupied with their 
own private feelings to observe it. 

There was not even kind Miss Rachel to 
remark on auy alteration in her young favourite, 
to exclaim — 
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*' Dear ! dear ! what ails our pretty 
Blanche ?'^ 

Harry spent a great part of the six weeks 
with his relations at Brighton, though the 
business of preparation took him frequently to 
London. 

And thus matters advanced, till the final 
crisis ; the time passing, as it always does, 
terribly fast, when one would fain retard its 
flight — hours, moments becoming, oh, how 
precious! as the time of departure draws 
near. 

There was more of outward calm amongst 
this party of cousins than had existed for many 
months preceding. Nothing occurred to dis- 
turb the equanimity of either thie tempers or 
feelings of those so soon about to part. 

By the end of August they were all again 
in London, at a private hotel, where apartments 
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130 COUSIN HAREY. 

had been taken for them for the week pre- 
vious to the sailing of the ship in which 
Captain D'Orville had taken his passage for 
Alexandria. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



It was a melancholy little party, assembled 
round the dinner-table the evening before the 
cousin was to leave for Southampton, to sail 
early the following day. It consisted of Jua- 
nita, her husband, Blanche, and Miss Rachel 
Stanley. 

The good aunt had been staying all this 
time at Roselands, with old friends occasionally 
visiting her^ much enjoying the rest and quiet 

K 3 
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she had experienced. She was not sony to 
escape for a short time from the anxiety she 
could not help feeUng on the subject of the 
young couple. 

But she had been easily persuaded to come 
up to London to spend this last week, to do 
a little shopping, and see the last of poor 
Captain D'Orville, who she held in such ad- 
miration and esteem, regretting so deeply his 
departure. 

Every one had felt, perhaps, that the kindly 
presence of the kind aunt would be a comfort 
and support in the coming event, which^ how- 
ever well each might veil theii* feelings, each 
in their own way, with sinking heart, saw 
stealing on as a dark and much-dreaded 
trial. 

Captain D'Orville had not dined with them. 
Perhaps he was anxious to avoid that last 
meal together ; but on the plea of overwhelm- 
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ing buoixiess, which would occapy all the 
evening, he ate his early (jUnner early in the 
coffee-room^ and went out almost immediately 
after. 

Few there are, we fear, who have not expe- 
rienced something of the heavy sorrow which 
oppresses the hearts of friends and relatives on 
fiioiilar occasions. 

'* Who but would fain compress life into a day—- : 
The last day spent with one, 
Who ere the morrow's sun 
Must leave as-^*and far aye !" 

And that dreadful word '* India," is it not 
graven upon many a heart in burnmg letters ? 

And such thoughts as these were darkening 
the hearts of three at least amongst that 
group. 

After dinner — ^that painful mockery was 
over — a cheerless hour succeeded, during 
which Nita, pleading a headache, lay upon 
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a sofai her eyes closed, the image of proud, 
defiant fortitude, whose every outward de- 
monstration must be held in stem abeyance, 
even to the death. 

Henry sat by the table near her side. He 
was very pale, and, as he leant over a newspaper, 
his eyes ever and anon turned from beneath 
his contracted brow stealthily and suspiciously 
upon his wife's countenance. 

As for Blanche, she sat shrinking from the 
light in an agony, poor child, of suppressed 
misery. Aunt Rachel distressed for all, throw- 
ing in now and then a little word of attempted 
cheer, to which no one attended. 

At length, Nita, catching a glimpse of 
Blanche's countenance, said, in a tone which 
broke cold and harsh* upon the previous 
silence — 

" Had you not better go to bed, Blanche ?" 

Blanche could not trust her voice to reply. 
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She did not move at first, and her brother 
broke forth angrily. 

" Do you not hear, Blanche ? — ^pray go — 
what is the use of sitting up, adding to all 
this dreariness ?'" 

"Shall I go up with you, dear?" Miss 
Rachel asked, kindly. 

" No — ^no — no," gasped Blanche, with un- 
usual petulance, and went sobbing from the 
room. 

Then more than another dreary hour passed 
on, with undiminished gloom. Miss Rachel's 
senses, indeed, had yielded to the oppression 
in the atmosphere, and she dropped off into 
sundry dozes, into which she invariably fancied 
herself rocked to and fro in a sailing vessel, 
and awoke up with a start and a " dear, dear," 
expressive of compassion for the intended 
voyager. At length, finding it was really ten 
o'clock, she said she would go to bed ; that she 
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thought she had heard Captaio D'Orville come 
in, though she might be mistaken. 

Then advising Nita to follow her example 
as soon as possible^ she left the room drowsily, 
little guessing, good lady, what strong winds 
beneath all this cloudy gloom were brooding. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



Blakchs had dragged herself up stairs. 
To gain her room at the top of the house, she 
had to pass the one occupied by her cousin 
Harry. 

His numerous packages had made it neces- 
sary for him to occupy two apartments. A 
small sitting-room was almost entirely filled 
with boxes and cases, for the most part finally 
closed and covered. 
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Could any sight be more desolate to the 
feelings of one who was so fall of sonow as 
oar poor little Blanche ? 

The door was wide open. She paused. 
A cry of pain escaped her ; and, by an irre- 
sistible impulse, she entered the room, sank, 
in the very abandonment of wretchedness, on 
the ground ; and, laying her head on one of 
those mute symbols of her misEortune, 

<< The young 1^ poned, unheard, its sweet oomplammg," 

in child-like sighs and sobs which would have 
melted the stoniest heart. 

" Harry, Harry, why do you leave us — ah, 
why? It is such misery; I can never live 
when you are gone; it would be better to 
die — far better. — ^Ah, if I could only die—'* 
till the violence of the grief by which her 
young frame was shaken brought half<^stupified 
exhaustion, and she lay there it might be 
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half-an-hour scarcely conscious of her position, 
nor heard the sound of quick footsteps ascend- 
ing the .taircse. 

Much was Captain D'Orville startled on 
bursting abruptly into the apartment, to see 
that prostrate figure spring from the ground, 
and face him, with her fair dishevelled hair, 
and pale, tear-stained countenance bewildered 
and terror-struck at being thus disco- 
vered. 

** Blanche !" he exclaimed, in astonishment ; 
and, from an almost involuntary impulse, held 
out his arms, into which she sprang like a 
frightened 'bird, and ivas stramed trembling 
and weeping in an affectionate embrace — 
one tender as that of a loving bro- 
ther. 

" Blanche !'* Harry repeated, whilst as he 
felt her thus clinging in innocent abandon-, 
ment of feeling, new ideas, new feelings. 
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" Because/' he continued, "if that were the 
case, I might return/" . . . 

Then came another sigh ; and the head 
drooped again a little at the word *' return/' 
and the idea it still retained of separation. 

" Or/' he continued — " but I could hardly 
hope so much from you. I could even put 
off my departure a few weeks perhaps. A 
friend I met to-day would willingly have ex- 
changed his passage, taken a few weeks' later 
period, for mine. At any rate, I would' 
give it up if — ^but I should fear to ask you, 
Blanche, to go out with me so very 
soon." 

Again the radiant up-turned look, so full 
of joy, and trust, and sweet assurance. 

He pressed his lips upon her brow; she 
lifted up her face to his, blushing as she 
did so, but still with childhke inno- 
cence. 
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the healer of much evil now in agitation — 
lead to peace and comfort, where now was 
trouble and unrest ? 

It seemed, then, in almost immediate se- 
quel to what had preceded, that he con- 
tinued — 

^ But not well enough to be able to leave 
all in England — ^ail the happiness and comfort 
of your present luxurious home, and go with 
me, to struggle on, perhaps, with many 
difficulties, to that £ar-off India, as a sol- 
dier's — as my own little wife, sweet 
Blanche." 

"Such a quick, upward glance," was his 
reply, in which all the pure fervour of an 
angel and the innocence of a child might seem 
combined. 

And then the face was hidden once more 
upon his breast. 

But it had been sufficient answer. 
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^* Quite sure/' he answered, smiling. 

"Better than — " the blood suffusing her 
cheek. 

"Than who do you mean, dear Blanche?" 

" As well as— Nita ?" 

" Blanche !" 

There was a tone of reproach — a sHght 
sternness, perhaps, in the tone of this exclama- 
tion, and Blanche's countenance changed to 
penitent alarm. Seeing this, he again kissed 
her reassuringly, saying, with grave,, earnest 
sweetness — , 

" Blanche, darling I" . . . . 

And never, in weal or in woe, did the tone 
in which that last word was uttered, cease 
thrillingly to haunt Blanche's recollec- 
tion. 

" You must never wrong me in future by 
thinking it possible that I could ever love 
any other woman — particularly another man's 
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wife^ — as well as lier I have ask^d to be 

mv own." 

•> 

She asked fdrgiveness as a child ioo^oring 
pardon for some fault. 

" Oh, forgive me, Harry/' she said, *' I am 
so very, very sorry/' 

Most tenderly it was accorded ; and hearing 
a door shut, Blanche sprang away along the 
passage to her own room. 

What happiness was in her heart. Could 
it be possible ?-was it a dream ? Harry-he 
to whom she had ever looked up as one so 
far above every one on earth, for nobleness of 
mind, for superiority in every way ; and was 
she, poor, insignificant little Blanche, to have 
the happiness, the glory of being his wife ? — 

" His wife 1" she repeated. 

What a sound of joy was comprised in 
those two little words I 
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146 COTTSIN HABBY. 

She locked the door, lest good, kind Miss 
Rachel should come to press upon her officious 
kindness, not endurable at this most exciting 
moment. 
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CHAPTER XXVL 



And Harry D*Orville went at once down- 
stairs, an anxious foreboding oppressing his 
mind for which there seemed little adequate 
cause. 

He was not sorry to see Miss Rachel coining 
out of the sitting-room, and thus to be spared 
this third auditor. 

And having exchanged a somewhat hurried 
good-night with the lady, and rather inco- 

L i 
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herently answered some kind expressions o 
regret she expended upon him, reopened the 
door she had just closed, and entered. 

Juanita and her husband looked up as he 
went in, and both by the expression of his 
countenance and the manner in which he sat 
down beside them, evidently perceiving he had 
something particular to disclose, a quick 
inquiring — 

" Well," was elicited from Henry. 
"Well!" reiterated Harry, glancing from 
one to the other with a smile, and tone of 
voice which was intended to be playful, but 
which trembled a little notwithstanding. 
" Prepare yourself for a most startling com- 
munication." 

Both husband and wife turned pale ; their 
nerves were tightly strung at this juncture. 

Nita, by an involuntary motion, put her 
hand to her heart. 
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Henry murmured — and it was hard to say 
whether his tone was expressive of eager hope 
or anxious alarm — 

" Perhaps you have changed your mind — 
you are not gomg after aU?" 

'* Not quite so soon as I intended,'* was the 

reply ; " but that must depend ^in fact — I 

have just seen Blanche, and she has promised, 
if her brother and sister will consent, to go 
with me to India, if I can postpone my de- 
parture for a little time." 

Silmce followed the speaker's words. He 
looked to his cousin for a reply. Henry's 
eyes were fixed with a distended glare on 
his wife ; then he too looked on Nita. 
There was cause indeed there for some anxious 
observation. 

She still sat erect, as she had risen from her 
recumbent position on Captain D'Orville's 
entrance. 
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But her face was ashy pale, as were her lips, 
pressed together, whilst she had closed her 
eyes as one might do when attacked by some 
fierce spasm of bodily pain. 

Harry's first impression was that she was 
ill, ancf his impulse was to exclaim — " Mta !" 
in a tone of the tenderest concern and deepest 
compassion, whilst involuntarily he drew nearer 
towards her. 

This brought the blood back with a sudden 
rush into Juanita's cheek ; her eyes unclosed, 
and she looked into Captain D'Orville's face 
with a kind of piteous, imploring regard, whilst 
her lips murmured some broken, unintelligible 
sound, and she burst into a paroxysm of tears, 
one of those paroxysms which came to her so 
seldom, but when they did, with uncontrollable 
force. 

He was distressed — distressed beyond ex- 
pression. He could only repeat her na.me 
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with tenfold solicitude and sorrowful surprise. 
And Henry sat paralyzed, but ghastly as death 
itself, looking from the one to the other, till 

in broken accents there came from Juanita's 
Ups murmurs— of Blanche's happiness,— 
Blanche's good fortune — ^her blessing upon 
them both. 

Then the husband started to his feet, and 
the brooding storm broke forth with fiery 
force. Blanche was not happy-— her fate not 
enviable ; he would never give his consent that 
his sister should be sacrificed to a sudden 
whim, the pitiful caprice of one who an hour 
ago cared nothing for her ; it was a feint, a 

r 

cover, an excuse. 

" For what ?" interrupted Harry in a tone 
so loud and stem, that his cousin involuntarily 
quailed for an instant ; but his excitement was 
not to be so controlled. 

" For feelings and affections, in which you 
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have DO right to indulge — or rather you have 
no right to draw forth ; £or feelings ! I give you 
credit for possessing ]i;ione, — but of playing with 
those of ot]|iers, robbing others in cold blood 
of their rightful possessions ; of stealing froni 
me both the hearts of wife apd sister, without 
your own beating one pulse the faster in 
return/* 

At these cniel ^ords^ Juanita starte4 to her 
feet. 

'' Henry^ I cannot bear this I" she exclaimed, 
whilst Harry cried at the same time, crimson 
with anger apd concern, — 

" I am ashamed of you, jBenry. This is 
indeed going too far — and in you^ wife's 
presence too — ^this is worsie than madness." 

'' But it is true 1" shrieked the other. '' Ask 
her if it is not true. What el^ should it be 
to her, if you married Blanche ten times over, 
or any other woman on earth ?" 
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" I came into this room/* Harry D'Orville 
went on, eager to interrupt him, at any cost, 
" to let you know I bad asked your sister to 
be my wife, and you attack me in this manner, 
and insult the feelings of your wife." 

" Yes, my wife — that is what conoems you 
most, and may well do so. Yes, the feelings 
of my wife — ^it must be a pleasing triumph 
for you to see her dying looks upQU the 
announcement of your engagement to another 
— to hear her murmuring in eiqpking accents 
of that other's blessed enviable faite ; — but I 
cannot so easily stand it/' 

" Henry !*' Juanita gasped. 

She had half-crossed the room at ^t, as if 
in terror to escape^ but turned, struck with 
other fears^ and stood with clasped luMids over 

her face in horror and alarm. 

" Oh Harry — stop him— let him not speak 
like that — he is mad — ^this is unendurable." 
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" Mad — ^yes, that is what you would wish 
to make me now — both of you,*' shaking off 
the hand which his cousin, half-imploringly, 
half with stem authority, had laid upon his 
shoulder, ^* and it is, indeed, more than mortal 
man could stand and keep his senses. I can 
do so no longer — ^rather will I rid her of my 
hated presence. Farewell, Juanital May 
you never live to regret love like mine has 
been/' 

And he darted from the room down-stairs, 
seized his hat, and in another instant they 
heard the hall-door bang. 

He had left the house. 

Half-stunned by this desperate climax, Nita 
turned pale, bewildered looks on her companion, 
then sank upon a seat, covering her face with 
her hands. 

Harry stood for a moment almost as lost 
and startled, gazing upon her. 
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At length she looked up ; but it was more 
with the same intense imploring look of utter 
wretchedness she had before given him, 
than with reference to what had just hap- 
pened. 

Then Harry said, in a low, firm tone-^ 

" My dear Mrs, Stanley, I must follow your 
husband." 

Agam she bowed her face in her hands, and 
turning from him with a gesture of almost 
passionate impatience, gasped — 

'' Oh yes— Go." 

And he turned and left her. 

Juanita threw herself upon the couch, 
and lay there she knew not how long. Then 
she sat up with a bewildered look around the 
sflent apartment, put back her disordered hair 
from her face, and rising, dragged herself 
miserably upstairs. 

Miss Stanley, in her dressing-gown, coming 
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oat of Blanche's room, met her m the 
passage. 

'' Dear, dear ! Nita, how ill you look ; really 
yoa should have been in bed. I have just 
been in to look at that poor child ; her door 
was locked when I first went up, and she 
would not let me in. So I just went to see, 
the last thing, and it was unlocked, and there 
she lies fast asleep, looking as happy as an 
angel, her cheeks much flushed, but with such 
a pretty smile. No one would ever think she 
had shed a tear in her life-time. Dear, dear, 
what it is to be so young and innocent. You 
should come in and have a look at her^— quite 
a picture — ^it does one good.'' 

But Nita waved her hand impatiently, and 
murmuring a good night, in a manner which 
deterred Miss Rachel from foUowmg her, 
hurried to her own room, fiEistening the door 
after her. 



0OX7SIN HAB.BY. 157 

" Asleep !" she murmured ; '' senadess child, 
to sleep with such a blissful prospect just 
opened before her, and I " 

She stood between the lighted candles on 
her dresdng4able and a glance in the mirror 
on her own countenance, tear-stained and 
disturbed by passionate agitation, so different 
from the one she had just heard described, 
smote her heart with mingled self-reproach 
and compassion. 

'* Father," she cried, lifting up her stream- 
ing eyes to Heaven, "pity, pity, your poor 
child ! do not be angry with her ! He was 
mine — you destined him for me, and cruel 
fate has divided us. Have I not cause to rue 
that fate, to bemoan my wofiil loss ? And oh. 
Heavenly Father, will you too not forgive — ^will 
you not have compassion,- on this sinful agony P" 

The long pent-up passion of regret once 
unloosed, rose higher and higher. 
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The maid knocked at the door, — Nita told 
her she might go to bed, — that she should 
not want her. 

The past,— the present,— what was,— what 
might have been — the fate prepared for her, — 
the one she had in her rash ignorance impa- 
tiently grasped— aU was vividly recalled to 
her, and stung her soul with c^ony. The 
being to whom she had linked her life — whom 
she had tried in vain to love — and him in whom 
her whole ideal of manly perfection seemed 
concentrated. And yet she thought she had 
crushed all this down with Spartan firmness — 
that she could have defied any one to the face 
to testify, whether, by any outward sign, 
she had given reason for the suspicions of her 
husband. 

No, she might have seen the other de- 
part, and not betrayed by any excess of 
grief, by only the most natural show of re- 
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gret, all the feelings which oppressed her 
heart. 

But this sudden disclosure of his proposal 
to Blanche ! 

That child who now slept so calmly over 
her happiness ; that senseless child, whose few 
foolish tears perhaps had won for her this 
happy fate. *^ Oh, that brother and sister !^' 
she exclaimed, " they are, indeed, my fate !" 

Poor Nita ! she had never learnt the true 
lesson, that there is no trust to be put in 
anything, when the hour of trial comes, but 
the strength to be derived immediately firom 
God. 

She had never been taught to remem- 
ber that there is no safety so great as 
when we lie the lowest, or when we are con- 
tent to go out of ourselves for all we re- 
quire or want. But with Nita, she all 
along had proudly relied upon what she 
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considered her own innate sense of what was 

right. 

A feeble stay, indeed, to lean against, when 
confronted with the inborn temperament of 
the Spanish maiden — the excitable nature 
of her feelings, so nntntored, so uncontrolled 
as they had been by the over-indulgent father 

and aunt. 

Thus she had gone on striving, in her own 
weak strength, against all the difficulties which 
beset her path, with no warning voice to tell 
her that even the largest degree of moral 
courage we may possess, will be wholly in- 
sufficient (nay, even grace itself) to stand 
against the smallest device of Satan, if it had 
not also the effect of sending her to the " ever- 
flowing fountain/^ 

Throwing herself despairingly on her bed, 
Nita lay tossed on the billows of her passion- 
ate thoughts ; now sending up a wild prayer 
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for strength and deliverance from their pain- 
ful power, now yielding herself unresistingly 
to its sway, till the force of her emotions 
yielded to a stunned sensation of misery, in 
which she lay till aroused by the sound of the 
door-bell. She started up, and listened 
jBagerly. 

Soon she heard a step in the passage. 
Then Nita rose; she drew a crimson shawl — 
the cousin's wedding gift from India — close 
round her chilled and shivering form, smoothed 

into order her dark hair from her fevered face, 
and went out on the landing. 

Harry D'Orville was wearily ascending the 
lower flight. He looked up suddenly, ' and 
perceived her. 

" Nita," he exclaimed, in a low, anxious 
voice. She glided down to meet him, and 
they entered the sitting-room together. " Nita," 
he again said, closing the door behind him, 
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"I have been everywhere, and I can hear 
nothing of him. What had, better be done ? 
This is very annoying, to say the least of it, — 
but of course he will return. I hope you are 
not very uneasy." 

She looked at him at first in a vague, be- 
wildered manner, almost as if she had for- 
gotten what he was alluding to ; then sinking 
on the couch, and averting her head, she 
murmured hurriedly — 

" Oh, no, of course he wiU return — I am not 
uneasy — ^he loves himself too well to " 

" He loves you, you mean/' 

This was said soothingly, but Nita only 
answered with an impatient sigh. 

*' I am so sorry/' Harry D'Orville con- 
tinued, " to have caused you all this trou- 
ble — this terrible annoyance — Henry's out- 
break of temper is quite unaccoantable— poor 
Blanche " 
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"Poor Blanche! — ^happy Blanche!'' — was 
the passionate reply. " And you love her, 
Harry j-^-very much ?" 

Harry's colour rose a little, and perhaps 
his voice faltered slightly — ^it might be only 
with surprise, as he replied— 

** Of course ; aftcrwhat I told you, can you 
suppose it otherwise ?" 

'^ Ah, she loves ycm, I know, poor child, in 
her way ; and I thought, perhaps" — she fal- 
tered — " Well, she is only still more fortunate 
— and I will pray for both your happiness." 

Her hands were clasped together, and the 
peculiar agitation of her whole tone and 
manner were too conspicuous to be un- 
noticed. 

Harry D'Orville looked at her with the 
grave pity of an angel. 

" And I for yours, Nita," he replied, 
earnestly. 
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"That is mockery," was the answer, her 
eyes flashing this time with withering re- 
proach ; " happiness — and with such a hus- 
band 1" 

" Henry has tried . you sadly, I confess/' 
Harry went on hurriedly, " I can scarcely 
excuse him, but I trust " 

" Thank you, thank you," Nita interrupted. 
'' I know there/ is nothing left but submis- 
sion; but happiness — I must throw away 

all hope of that — ^in this world at least 1 

do not blame him entirely — poor, poor 
Henry ! It was I, who, by one false, hasty 
step — oh, Harry ! Harry ! do not despise me ! 
From you, of all men, I have a right to 
expect at least compassion." 

" Despise you, Nita !" Harry faltered. 

This was, indeed, an ordeal for any man, 
particularly for one whose heart was so tender 
with regard to the distress of a woman ; and 
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to see this beautiful creature thus over- 
whelmed, was real agony to him, particularly 
feeling that he was so completely mixed up in 
all the circumstances connected with the case. 

No wonder that his voice Mtered and his 
heart beat faster — but only for a moment. 
Thoughts of the white-robed Blanche, — her 
child-like tears and smiles, and innocent aban- 
donment of afPection, and all his heart had 
promised her, must have immediately calmed 
every other emotion ; and again he spoke, 
turning his face full upon his companion, 
though he did not trust himself exactly to meet 
again those eyes so eagerly lifted towards him, 
looking, as it were, for the answering pity she 
had claimed. 

" Nita, do not speak so hopelessly ; there 
is none upon earth, perhaps, who, more or 
less, sooner or later, have not to bow beneath 
the iron yoke of circumstances, the fretting 
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iDflaences of what, humanly speaking, we call 
' contrary fate/ But we must remember 
there is no such thing as. ' might have been' 
in the counsels of God ; let us only endeavour 
to recognise his almighty permission in every- 
thing that befalls \xs, or is withheld from 
befalling us, and we £ihall then find in submis- 
sion, peace, and even happiness/' 

Oh, hard and cold as tiie marble against 
which he rested, unrelenting bs fate itself. 

'' Angels that excel in rtrength ! " 

Did those words again occur to her P They 
did, and only made her feel the immeasurable 
distance placed between them; he so high, 
so great; she so low, so fallen in her own 
self' respect, in his esteem, and she who had 
been living in hourly contempt of another's 
weakn6ss,^t was now visited upon her, — 
contempt must be her portion. 

Stimg by a pang of insupportable shame 



COUSIN HABBY. 167 

and bitterness, Nita started up and harried 
towards the door ; but before she reached it, 
paused, put her hand to her head, and stag- 
gered, faint and dizzy, as if she would have 
fallen. 

Harry in one instant was by her side, but 
he only said in a tone kind and gentle, though 
very grave, and colder than before — 

" Nita, you are ill, I fear ; will you have 
my arm ? or shall I ring for your maid ?'' 

But she waved her hand, and with trem- 

» 

bling steps left the room. 

Then Harry threw himself upon the couch, 
and the coldness and hardness of which he 
had been accused had vanished. 

Rather as he sat leaning his hand upon his 
brow, sighing heavily, he looked like a tired 
wrestler, than the man of marble, — ^the calm, 
stem fatalist he might have so lately appeared 
to personify. 
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Far into the night he remained, anxiously 
watching and listening for his cousin's return. 
He did not come, and his perplexity as to his 
own course became extreme. 

He at length went to take a few hours' rest, 
determining, as soon as any one was astir, to 
go and see the friend with whom he might 
exchange his passage to India, and at the 
same time continue his researches for Henry. 

Blanche, too, he must see ; but when the 
time came for him to inquire for her, no 
Blanche was to be found. 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 



Before seven o'clock, a qian brought a 
note to the door of the hotel, which he 
directed should be given immediately into the 
hands of the young lady. Miss D'Orville, to 
whom it was addressed. A chambermaid 
carried it at once to Blanche, — the lady's maid 
being still in bed. 

Blanche had just awoke. The rush of 
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joyful remembrance that attended her waking, 
may be imagined. 

She took the note a little wonderingly ; but 
her bewilderment was extreme when she saw 
it was from her brother, — still greater when 
she read these lines — 



''Deab Blanche, 

''You will have heard, perhaps, what 
happened last night. Come to me at once. 
I have no one in the world left now but you to 
care for me. Do not say a word to any one, 
but leave the hotel unperceived. Bring with 
you my dressing-case and a few necessaries, 
just what you can carry in your carpet bag. Get 
into a cab — there is a stand at the end of the 
street — and come to this place ; then enquire 
for Mr. Scott ; I am here under this name. 

'' I ask this from you, supposing that you 
still wish to ding to your brother, who has 
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nothing left on earth but his affection for yoa 
to depend upon. If you refuse, of course I 
must submit to be abandoned by all the 
world : but I command you not to betray tb^ 
place of my destination ; also, that you do not 
see Mm again till I have spoken to you, 
unless, as I said before, you wish to ^cseit 
me. 

''I am ill — half-maddened by all that has 
befallen me— rmore than you can at al} under* 
stand or estimate. 

'' BkpiGhe, you aiod I ar^ left alpne toge- 
ther. Copiq, niy sister, I entreat. 

"H. D. S." 

Blanche read the letter twice over, to be 
suje her, senses were not; deceived, then asked 
the maid, lingering still in the room, occupied 
with the shutters, if any one waited for an 
answer ? 
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She was told the messenger had gone. 

The first step Blanche took was to get np 
and go straight to Juanita's room, to discover 
whether all this was not still some strange 
deception. 

She crept in, and whispered, in an anxious, 
troubled tone — 

" Nita, where is my brother ?" 

The tone of Juanita's " not here," as having 
started up at the sound of the opening door 
she again shrunk down, and hid her &ce &om 
the scared, enquiring gaze with which her 
young sister approached her, at once con- 
vinced Blanche that something dreadful had 
happened — that the note was not an inven- 
tion. 

Without another word, she returned to her 
room, and hastily dressed herself, weeping 
alt the time, with terror and per- 
plexity. 
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" Oh, Harry, Harry ! Must she do what 
her brother told her,, and not see him be- 
fore she left the house? What meant all 
this mystery — those desperate words of 
Henry's?" 

She could only suppose they had quar- 
relled; and she scarcely doubted that 
her persuasions would bring him back 
again. 

But it was all very wretched. And why 
was she not to see Harry ? — not know what 
decision he had come to respecting the post- 
ponement of his departure that very day ? 

She was too desperate almost to realize, as 
she would, under other circumstances, have 
done, the step she was urged to take. — To 
leave the house without telling any one,— 
and drive through the streets at that early 
hour by herself,— only anxious to get her 
expedition over as quickly as possible, and 
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have all her fears and misgivings set at 
rest — the last night's happiness made 
sure. 

But why take his dressing-case ? And with 
a heavy heart she thrust a few necessaries 
into her small carpet bag, then ran down 
stairs in her walking dress, her simple straw 
bonnet, and black silk mantilla, and slid out 
of the open door without being questioned 
by any one. 

I 

m 

Whether she was perceived, she scarcely 
dared to look round to discover. A cab 
was fortunately driving past; she called it, 
and .got in : the man probably not doubting, 
firom her appearance and evident fetation, 
that some elopement in high life was on the 
tapis, jumped upon the box with a know- 
ing look, and drove her where she desired 
him. 

It was to an hotel a long way from the 
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one she had quitted ; at least, the distance 
appeared interminable to poor Blanche, who, 
although she had her brother's letter, in his 
well-known hand, to refer to, and Nita's 
ominous answer of " not here " to remind 
her, could not get rid of the terrible doubts 
and misgivings as to whether she was not 
still being made the subject of some trick or 
mistake. 

At length the cab stopped at an hotel in 
some street unknown, and having asked for 
Mr. Scott, as she had been desired, and paid 
the driver the double fare he demanded, 
she was ushered up stairs to a room 
where she found her brother indeed, sit- 
ting up in bed, looking wild and fe- 
vered. 

Immediately the door was closed, she flew 

to him with a burst of tears and agitated 
enquiry. 
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" Oh, Henry, what is all this about ? — ^why 
are you here ?" 

" Do you not know, Blanche ? — have you 
not heard P" Henry said, in a hollow voice. 
*' How kind of you, Blanche, to come ; but 
I knew you would not desert me. You 
and I are alone again in the world alto- 
gether. We will go abroad somewhere, far 
away from those who despise and hate 
us." 

"But Henry," said poor Blanche, despe- 
rately, " did not Harry tell you he had asked 
me to be his wife P He said he would put 
off his voyage to India, on purpose that I 
might accompany him.'" 

"Blanche, I will never agree to that. I 
will never give my consent; I told him so 
last night. I would never allow my sister 
being taken away from me by one who cannot 
love her.*' 
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" Cannot love her !" repeated Blanche, 
piteously. " Oh, Henry [ why, he does love 
me ; he told me so. And Harry never could 
deceive any one." 

" He loves Nita better," said the brother, 
bitterly. 

" No," cried Blanche, " I asked him, and 
he said that no one must ever make me 
believe that he could love any one better, — 
far less your wife." 

Henry buried his face in the coverlet, and 
then said, hoarsely — 

" That makes no difference ; he has de- 
prived me of Nita*s love — destroyed my every 
hope of happiness. Let him go or stay, he 
shall not have my sister also. Write and tell 
him what I say ; but give him up, and stay 
with me. Nita will return to Roselands with 
her aunt, and be as if I had never crossed 
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her destiny ; and you and I will go and live 
in Italy till I die. This is not much to ask 
of you, Blanche. I shall not live long — I 
feel it ; and then you can do as you like, — 
at least, what you can, for you will then 
find too surely which he loves best, you or 
Nita.*' 

Blanche wept bitterly. 

"Oh, Henry, I love him so very much; I 
have so long loved him/' 

'' Yes, Blanche, and so does Nita, and so 
does every one who comes beneath his influ- 
ence ; why should you be the only fortunate 
one?" 

'*Why, indeed!" thought Blanche; but 
the question thrilled her joyfully. For one 
moment she felt lifted above all the world, 
for having been thus singled out — for 
the memory of having been once called 
"darling" in such, a tone — once pressed 



COUSIN HARET. 179 

with such affection to that manly breast^ 
she would have yielded a life-long of any 
other happiness. 

Blanche was a woman henceforth, not a 
child. It would be weakness, not duty or 

* 

goodness, to yield submissively the pro- 
spect which had opened last night to 
her. 

But what was she to do? Henry's 
excitement became so extreme when she 
attempted to reason away his exigeant 
demands on her self-sacrifice, that she 
was compelled to soothe him, at least by 
an appearance of silent acquiescence — to sit 
by his bedside, bathe his feverish tem- 
ples with eau-de-cologne, which, with a 
few other necessaries, had been, by his 
orders, procured for him, — -the hotel peo- 
ple wondering, doubtless much, at the 

N 2 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 



Akd thus the weary morning sped on. 
Poor Blanche picturing to herself the sur- 
prise, the trouble, and perplexity caused by 
her disappearance, Harry's doubt and an- 
xiety as to his own proceedings *— the in^ 
fluence which the catastrophe might exert 
over his last night's proposal of postponing 
his departure. 

What if, after all, he were to go — ^leavc 
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London for Southampton as he had origi- 
nally intended, that afternoon — sail from 
thence early on the following morning. 

She drew from her brother by degrees 
the relation — coloured, of course, by his dis- 
ordered and disturbed imagination, of the 
last night's occurrences, after her parting 
from Harry, which had led to his present 
situation. 

How Nita had nearly fainted on the 
announcement of his cousin's proposed mar- 
riage — that her emotion had caUed fcMi;h 
expressions from her cousin which he could 
not patiently endure — *- that a violent scene 
had ensued between them, such as neither 
of them could ever fcnrget -^ scarcely for- 
give — that he had refused his consent to 
the marriage with his sister, and in a frame 
of mind bordering on distraction, left the 
house. 
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Could she wish that he should retrao 
his words; permit her to be the wife of 
the man who he considered had so deeply 
injured him P 

Unfortunate Blanche ! she was too inno- 
cent — ^too trustful — ^too loving, for this re- 
lation to have the desired effect upon 
her. 

She would have died that moment with 
the firm conviction that Harry did not, 
could not, love his cousin's wife. 

But still, if her brother had taken the 
dreadful idea into his head — if his happi- 
ness in Nita was lost for ever, if Nita— she 
had long fei^ed it — had ceased to love her 
husband, if she was, as Henry did not cease 
to impress upon her, the only comfort 
which was reserved to him on earth, must 
she not, for the present, give Harry up? 
not stand in the way of his convenience 
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and advancement^ but suffer him to go to 

India, away firom all the unavoidable annc^- 

ance drawn upon him, trusting that time would 

disperse those mists and miseries, her passing 

dream of happiness be one day renewed P 

If her brother persisted, as he declared, 

on going abroad alone, if she would not ac- 

company him, and some misfortune should 
happen to him, which, in his present excited 

state, seemed only too probable, could she ever 

forgive herself, or feel happiness even in the 

enjoyment of her dearest hopes ? 

So, with much inward agony, the poor 
girl at length entreated her brother's leave 
to write to Harry to bid him adieu. 

To this, consent was only given on her 
promising to put no address to her letter ; 
and having ascertained that he was obeyed, 
it was despatched by the post. 

Then the miserable young man's mind 
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seemed more at ease. He partook of some 
refreshment, and suffered Blanche for the 
first time out of his sight, whilst he got 
up and dressed. 

It was wonderful how his spirits rallied. 
He ordered a cah, paid the hotel expenses, 
and t6ok Blanche out with him; went to 
his bankers to arrange money matters, pur- 
chased a few necessary articles for them 
both, promising Blanche she should have 
everything she wanted, when she got to the 
other side of the water ; went to the nearest 
office, and had two passports made out in 
the assumed name of Scott, took their pas- 
sage for that veiy night, doing aU under a 
state of feverish excitement, whilst Blanche's 
heart sank more and more with a desolate 
feeling of distress. 

After dark they went on board a steamer, 
and were soon fast steaming out of the river, 
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the poor girl's mental sorrow soon lost in 
physical discomfort — Henry pacing the deck 
excited and exultant as a maniac newly- 
escaped from his keepers. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 



In the meantime, the perplexity which 
the disappearance of Blanche had excited 
at the hotel may be easily imagined. 

Captain D'Orville having satisfactorily ac- 
complished his exchange of passage with the 
firiend, — to whom news which he had received 
from India made his departure so desirable — 
had returned, hoping to have a quiet' inter^ 
view with his young cousin before resu- 
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ming his inquiries for the fugitive, whose 
conduct he, on maturer reflection, was in- 
clined to view more in a reprehensible than 
alarming light. 

He thought he knew Henry too well to 
have any fear that he would be contented 
long to remain perdu, or that his jealous 
paroxysm would lead to any very despe- 
rate or self-injurious results. 

In short, he felt no doubt that he would 
soon make his reappearance, ashamed and re^ 
pentant. But though on that score Harry 
D'Orville was reassured, was he entirely at ease? 
Did he still fed in some measure the tired 
wrestler, longing for another sight of the fair, 
sweet girl, to disenchant his fancy, of a more 
recent vision, which, like an evil, bewildering 
dream, still clung hauntingly around him ? 

Miss Rachel was the first who came, with 
hurried alarm, to tell him that Blanche was 
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not in the house, — that she had gone out 
early, no one knew where. 

" To her brother, of course," was Captain 
D'Orville's prompt reply, though he turned 
pale at the intelligence. ^ 

'^ You know, I suppose,"' he continued, . 
'Uhat Henry left the -house last night, after 
you went up-stairs ?" 

" No, indeed, I knew nothing at all about 
it tiU this moment, when Nita has been 
teUing me something — dear ! dear I dear ! 
Captain D'Orville, it is very strange — what 
does all this mean P" 

And for the first time the good lady's tone 
and look were expressive of something less 
than the unbounded trust, approval, and re- 



spect, with which she had hitherto regarded 
him. 

"The cause of the ungovernable paroxysm, 
under the influence of which my cousin acted 
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last night, was my informing him that I had 
proposed to Blanche/' was Harry's firm reply, 
looking down calmly at Miss Stanley, though 
the tone the lady had assumed heightened 
his colour considerably. Miss Rachel was 
disarmed immediately, quite ashamed of her 
momentary warmth of manner. 

"Dearl dear! dearl was that all? — ^A 
very unaccountable young man 1 He should 
have been so delighted, so relieved — ahem ! — 
firom anything like suspicion. And that dear 
child, who was breaking her heart at your 
going away from us. And now, I suppose, 
her brother has sent for her — very strange 
her slipping out so slyly, thougL" 

'* When did she go, and who brought her 
the message?" Captain D'Orville inquired. 

'* Oh, a chambermaid took the note in from 
a man who would not wait a moment, and 
gave it to Blanche, who shortly after was seen 
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going out in her walking-dress, holding a 
small carpet-bag in her hand. Poor little 
girl ! she is always so' obedient, she is sure 
to do what her brother told her. Dear! 
dear ! dear ! it was very inconsiderate of him 
taking her out through the London streets 
alone, such a young, pretty thing as that. 
I only hope she is safe with him by this 
time. Pray, pray, Captain D'OrviUe, go out 
and inquire of all the cabmen,"' her anxiety 
for hex favourite, overwhehning every other. 

" Of course I shall do everything that is 
necessary, my dear Miss Stanley, '" he repUed, 
nervously ; and he prepared, with much anx- 
iety, to set off on this new quest, leaving 
untasted the breakfast which was ready for 
him. 

Miss Stanley followed him out upon the 
staircase. 

''Captain D'Orville, will you see Nita 
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before you leave the house? She is in her 
dressing-room — it would be a comfort to 
her, perhaps, to speak a word to you first." 

"I think not — I think not/' he said, 
gravely, " as there is so little satisfactory to 
say. By-the-bye, Miss Stanley, would it not 
be advisable to write to Mr. Townsend, and 
tell him that his presence would be very 
desirable immediately ?'' 

Miss Rachel promised to do so, and then 
went to her niece. 

Nita was seated in her muslin wrapper, her 
rich, dark hair still undressed, looking like 
one who has come to the end of all things, 
rather than the prosperous young heiress, 
whose first ycjar of married life had hardly 
closed. The last night's excitement had 
passed away. Her eyes were fixed, her bright 
colour gone ; her whole countenance petrified 
into a stagnant, hopeless gloom; difierent, 
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indeed^ from the brilliant, joyous animation 
wliicli had naturally distingmshed it. 

Never, indeed, were the effects of an uncon- 
graial marriage more gloomily apparent : one 
of those which youth so often hastily con- 
tract, and which friends and relatives, for con- 
venience' sake, or lucrative advantage, or the 
shaking off sometimes of a troublesome re- 
sponsibility, urge on, as if it were an affair 
merely of the wedding-day, instead of a whole 
succeeding weary lifetime; and then, when 
the glare and excitement of that solemn be- 
wilderment is over, and the wedding sounds 
are hushed, the wedding lamp extinguished, 
and darkness and silence succeed, and friends 
and relatives have gone away careless and 
relieved, glad that "it is well over,*' two 
people are left together perhaps, to breathe 
that atmosphere most withering to every 

VOL. II. 
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power and faculty of the mind and heart, — 
uncongenial companionship ! 

And this, not for a few days or years, for any 
length of time which at will or pleasure can 
be broken, but which must last till by death 
the hated tie is severed. 

Miss Rachel was mystified at the little de- 
monstration of grief shown by her niece at 
her husband's absenting himself so strangely. 
It was, she thought, unnatural, unaccountable 
altogether. But everything was so in these 
times. Young people, in her young days, at 
least did not give way to their every fancy 
and feeling as this young couple did, instead 
of making the best of one another, and all the 
happiness that it was in their power to enjoy. 

" And now," said thd^ kind lady, " there is 
that poor, dear, handsome young Captain gone 
off, looking so care-worn, to see after Blanche. 
Why, Nita, you did not tell me that he had 
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proposed to her last night. Dear child, what 
a happy thing for her to have such a has* 
band ! Then, when they are married, Henry 
can no longer have any excuse for giving way 
to any fooUsh fancies on his account, and it 
will be all right with every one/' 

Nita turned away her head and clasped her 
fingers together convulsively, though not a 
muscle of her countenance moved. 

" I asked him to speak to you before he 
went, but he said that he had nothing to tell 
you, and would not come." 

The blood rushed impetuously to Nita's face. 

" Why did you ask him, aunt ? — Do not 
again — I have no wish to see any one. I 
should like to go to Roselands at once, and 
shut myself up there for ever. Aunt, will you 
go with me to-day ?" 

" To-day, my dear ! You surely would not 

go before your husband returns ?" 

o 2 
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''Retnrntr with a shudder; '^ he had 
bettor stay away^^^-at leasts some time kmger — 
for hiB htupfinets, and certainly for mine. I 
am wearied by his conduct — and he will have 
Blanche with him.'' 

'' No, my dear, not for long now, if she is to 
be married befcve h^ cousin goes oat, he will 
not have more than a fortnight or so, and 
you will have to see about it alL Dear I 
dear 1 it will be very harried, the poor child ! 
but with such a husband as Captain D'Or- 
viUe, it makes all the difference/' 

Again Nita turned pale, and clasped the 
arm of the chair, 

" I have no occasion to trouble myself with 
that," she said ; '' her brother is the proper 
person ; he can stay and arrange everything. 
I shall go to Roselands ; if you are wanted 
here, aunt, I can go alone." 

"My dear Nita, you are very strange,'* 
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looking at ber niece with suspicious alarm; 

*' really, to see and hear you, one would 

imagine that Henry is not altogether so 

wrong in being suspicious and unhappy, and 

that there is something really very amiss." 

** Imagine nothing/' Nita broke forth, with 

trembling agitation ; " there has been, I know, 

everything amiss; I have felt and thought 

very wrong — every thing wicked — but it is 

all past now; you will think I am justly 

punished, and wicked no longer, only very, 

very miserable. Oh, aunt!" and the im- 

natural calm was broken by a passionate 

burst of tears; ^*why did you not prevent 

it ?*' 
" Prevent what, my dear Nita ?— My poor 

child, what do you mean ?" 

" My marriage, aunt — ^it should never have 

been ; but I was allowed no pause, it was all 

80 hurried ; it was expedient that I should be 
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mamed as quickly as possible; indeed, it 
was my poor fiither^s wish. Uncle Townsend 
thought of nothing but my fortune, and 
hastened it on so quickly — ^you, aunt, I know, 

thought only dt my happiness ; but 

And then he came, and I saw what I had 
done. No wonder it has changed me so 
entirely — embittered my whole being. But I 
stru^ed hard — I tried to act as if it had 
been all so different from what it ought to 
have been. I know that it is one's datj to 
love, honour, and obey one's husband, who- 
ever it may be, and I should have acted the 
part well, and to this very hour, if he had 
allowed me ; but he felt from the first it was 
not right, that we were all in fedse positions, 
that I was never intended for him, but for 
another. This had a pernicious eflbct on his 
temper, his actions, and so it was never right 
with us, nor ever can be right, as long as 
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oar two lives last. It must be strife and 
bitterness, or hollow seeming to the end." 

And Nita walked the room like some young 
lionness, chafed by the narrow bounds of 
her cage. 

"Dear! dear! — ^Oh, Nita, my child, do 
not say this ; it was your own doing, and 
you did not dislike the young man ; you had 
settled it aU yourself before you came to tell 
your uncle of our mistake." 

" Yes, yes, I know I was rash and im- 
petuous, but I had seen no one better — I 
soon discovered my error. This marriage has 
entailed upon me not only misery, but sin. 
You don't know, aunt, how wretched I have 
felt, what evil thoughts and feelings have 
entered my mind, and still would be there, 
only " 

" No, indeed, Nita, nor do I wish to know 
anything about it," Miss Rachel exclaimed. 
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wa?iiig off the direatened confesfiion with 
ADgiy alann ; ^dear 1 dear ! Nita, don't talk 
like that ! yoa aie giving way, my child, too 
much to feefings of present discomfort and 
onhappiness. He will come back and b^ave 
better; and the Captain will be married and 
go away, and then there will be nothing more 
of all this, and everything will be right/' 

"But, atmt, as I said before, you don't 
know the extent of my guilty thoughts/' 

" I vrish to hear no more," exclaimed Miss 
Rachel, with some severity. ** I will not 
believe that you, my niece, your father's 
daughter, brought up so carefully, too, should 
be guilty of thoughts or feelings of wickedness, 
like those to which, I suppose, you allude. 
Oh, what would my poor brother have 
suffered had he conceived such a thing pos- 
sible r 

What, indeed? 
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That saggestioD gunk with tfariUmg power 
into Nita's bouI ; all harsh feelings seemed to 
lose themselves in self-condemiiatioii and con- 
trite remorse. 

She wept on her kind aunt's bosom, and 
begged her to take hsr back to Boselands as 
soon as possible, where, if Henrj would only 
stay away a little longer, she would promise 
that all should be right when he returned*^ 
it should not be her fault if it were not. 
Miss Stanley only urged the necessity of 
waiting till her uncle eame, and said she was 
going to write to him, according to Captain 
D'OrviUe*$ advice. 

She then left h^ nieoe to finish her toilette, 
and to begin the letter to Mr. Townsend. 
Nita after shortly came down into the sitting- 
room, looking pale and subdued. She was 
not afraid of being disturbed — she felt that 
Captain D'OrviUe would not come. 
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And 80 it was. They heard nothing of 
him all day. Towards evening a letter wais 
brought to Miss Stanley. It was as follows : 



" My dkae Miss Stanley, 
" I had just with great difficulty traced the 
hotel to which Blanche this morning was 
driven, when my servant brought a note from 
her, sent by post. I shall go to them, not- 
withstanding. 

" Ever yours, 

" Harrt D'Orvillb. 



" P.S. — As I shall be another fortnight at 
least in London, I have moved to my old club 
lodgings to-day. You shall hear from me 
again this evening." 
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CHAPTER XX. 



**Mt dear Haubt, 

** I WAS very much grieved at having 
to go this morning without telling any one ; 
but I was not at liberty to do so. 

"I found Henry very ill and wretched 4 
but having me with him has made him 
better. 

"He disapproves of my marrying you, — 
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which would, dear Harry, have made me so very 
happy. Ton must go to India without me. 
No doubt it would have been very inconvenient, 
altering your plans for me — ^I am sure I am 

not worth it — so, perhaps, it is all as well, 
though just now I feel very miserable. 

'' Henry has made up his mind to go 
abroad, and wants me to go with him. I 
must not forsake my brother now that he is 
in trouble and alone; and though I cannot 
believe" 

(The last line she had endeavoured to erase.) 

'< But trust that all which now appears so 
wretched may be cleared away, and that Nita 
and her husband may be happy again with 
each other. 

''I only now, dear Henry, write to wish 
you good-bye. Oh, think sometimes of poor 
Blancbci who thanks you over ajid over again 
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for all your kindfiieAs, and the Imppiness ycm 
offered her last nighty as much as if it had 
really been; She will not forget you. 

"Blanche D'Orville. 

"P.S. Henry will surely soon write to 
Juanita. I will persuade him to do so " 

This was the letter, blotted with many 
tears, which Blanche had written ; and Harry 
D'Orville read it with much emotion. He 
kissed the almost unintelligible scrawl, and 
vowing to himself that that fond young heart, 
so unselfish and self-sacrificing, should be re- 
warded by a lifetime of devotion, started 

for the Hotel ; but by that time the 

birds had flown. He could find no further 
clue ; and disheartened and distressed, he re- 
returned to his lodgings, and thought it best 
to despatch a telegraphic message to Mr» 
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Townsend to hasten his arrival ; and having 
informed Miss Stanley of the resolt of his 
researches, had nothing more to do for the 
present but to rest upon his oars. 
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CHAPTER tXl. 



Mr. Townsend arrived the next day. He 
was much more inclined to be provoked than 
distressed at the troable and annoyance the 
young married couple were occasioning. 

" Well ! — in short, that fanciful young fellow 
has started off/' he said to Miss Rachel, when 
he came to the hotel, after a previous interview 
with Captain D'Orville, and had also listened 
to a very lengthy detail of the matters from 



208 COUSIK HABEY. 

the good spinster. "Well, let him go— it 
will do him good. He can't do himself much 
harm, with that nice little sister of his, to take 
care of him. He will be back again soon, 
depend upon it ; as for Nita, I thought she 
had more sense than to allow herself to turn 
pale, because that fine fellow, the cousin, was 
going back to India; though, between our- 
selves, Rachel, I can scarcely wonder at any 
woman, having lost by mistake such a husband, 
not being ready to eat her heart out. Oh, it 
was because she heard he was going to be 
married. 

'' Ah 1 that did look a Ettle smous ; well, 
what's done cannot be undone, and they must 
try to make the best al it between them. I 
thought the Captain looked a little queer when 
I spoke of Nita \ it's awkward for him, poor 
fellow, all the ladies being in love with him, 
not excepting even Miss Rachel Stanley. Ah, 
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I see you are blushing at it . . . And so that 
sly little girl won the day^ and that selfish 
feUow carried her off and made her write and 
give him up." 

"Give him up^ indeed!" exclaimed Miss 
Rachel. " Dear, dear ! that would be a pity — 
such a happy marriage for Blanche; that I 
trust she will never do." 

" Well — I have been advising him to take 
her at her word for the present, and not be 
flying about the Continent in search of her ; — 
we will take care that it all ends well. You 
take Nita back to Roselands, and just wait 
and see if the young scamp does not soon get 
tired of his truancy. He made most comfort- 
able arrangements for himself at Child's. I've 
a good mind to stop his suppUes, and let him 
rough it a Uttle to bring him to his senses. 
As for the other, too, — we must try to keep 
D'Orville from India a little, that the good 

VOL IT. P 
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girl Bbmdie may not suffer for her brother's 
My." 

But Miss Rachel shook her head a good 
deal at this latter clause of her brother's 
monologue, and said — 

** Brother, much as I respect and admire 
Captain D'Orville, I think you had better not 
meddle about his going now to India, for 
I really do fear, that until, Nita has grown 
older and wiser, the less she sees of him 
the better. Poor child ! this has been an 
unfortunate business, a sad mistake — we 
have all been in the wrong, I fear — Nita 
ought never to have married Henry/' 

•*Well, well, that can't be helped now — 
but the little one, what is she to do ? — give 
him up, as her brother wishes? I thought 
a moment ago you were all against 
it." 

'' Oh, as for little Blanche, there is plenty 
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of time for her some years hence. No, I would 
not for the world that she gave him up ; but 
she is much too young, and really I don't 
know how we could spare her,-^she is like 
a sunbeam amongst us all." 

" Well, they must settle that between 
themselves ; I'll not trouble myself with any 
more marriages ; and as for running over the 
Continent in search of that fooUsh fellow, 
catch me at that. I have neither time nor 
patience for such nonsense. The Captain 
may do as he likes ; but I would advise him 
strongly to give himself no more trouble at 
present, go back to India for a short time 
longer, and then come back and marry little 
Blanche, if he likes it. I'm all for men 
sticking to their work, and doing their 
duty." 

Nita and Harry took leave of each other 

p 2 
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the fdlowing day, in the presence of Mr. 
Townsend and Miss Rachel. 

It was a parting, as may be imagined, 
firaught with very painful feelings on either 
side, and pain of a very peculiar nature. 
But how tenfold acute had been that pain — 
how wild with regret, Ind barbed with 
pangs of remorseful sorrow, might have 
been a parting of which the emotion now 
was so subdued and softened? — if that 

year's experience had been different ? 

If the rectitude of the one had not kept 
in harmony those miserable elements of con- 
fusion of which human nature, in its un- 
assisted state, is composed, had not kept' 
in abeyance, the rebellious force ready to 
blaze forth in every human heart waiting 
only the igniting touch of circumstances, 
leaving scars on the mind and conscience 



COUSIN HABBT. 213 

which no healing of time or repentance can 
obliterate. 

As it was, Nita and Harry D'Orville parted 
with feelings of humble gratitude on the one 
side, that, from the ordeal of which none but 
the Omniscient could tell the trpng power, 
he had been allowed to come out scathless ; 
the other with a humbUng, penitent remem- 
brance of the past shame and sorrow swelling 
within her heart. 

And thus Harry D'Orville's year of leave 
concluded — a year, all will allow, honourable 
to himself, however unfortunate through the 
frailty of others, how sad to himself, in some 
points, its consequences, ^^ the coldness of a 
trusted friend, a plenitude ending in vacuity," 
of all its bitter points, perhaps the most 
painful. 

His trials in that respect were not ended. 
In spite of Mr. Townsend's advice to the 
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contrary, his plan of action was the follow- 
ing:— 

To leave the greatest part of his baggage 
to go by the ship in which he had secured 
his passage, and himself to travel through 
the Continent, in the hopes of thus Mling 
in with the continental travellers, who, it 
had been ascertained, had crossed over to 
Holland, a country not yet visited by 
Henry D'Orville, who had always intended 
to do so for the sake of the flowers, gardens, 
and the peculiar school of painting for 
which that country is famous ; for since 
his stay in Italy, he had become a great 
dilettante in pictures, and was anxious to add 
some of its best productions to the collection 
at Roselands. 

Allowing, then for their time of start- 
ing, and the usual routine of tour- 
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ists, Harry D'Orville calculated that 
his best plan was to go to Antwerp, 
and there await the arrival of his cou- 
sins. 
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CHAPTER XXII. 



In the meantime^ the brother and sister, 
after a tedious passage, arrived safely at 
Rotterdam. 

Under happier circumstances, the aspect of 
a place so different to anything she had 
ever before seen, the perfect novelty of her 
position, would have been a delightful ex- 
citement to poor Blanche. 

As it was even, the relief of finding herself 
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out of that dreadful packet, which she thought 
must have killed her, so much had she suffered, 
both from bodily and mental malaise^ and the 
curious scenes which she witnessed, whilst 
walking through the streets of that quaint 
Dutch town, with its picturesque combina- 
tion of water, bridges, trees, and shipping, 
its buildings, with gables far overhanging 
the streets, the draw-bridges, its carts 
running upon sledges instead of wheels, 
horses with their shoes like pattens, peasants 
with their wooden sabots, brass milk-pails 
glistening like polished armour, the Uttle 
mirrors fastened before the windows of every 
house, were all strangely amusing sights and 
objects to the young girl's Uvely observation, 
and almost dulled, at times, the remembrance 
of all she had left behind — of all the events 
which had led to this present gratifica- 
tion. 
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Oh, how pleasant she had once thought it 
would have been, to find herself travelling 
thus alone with her dear brother, so &ee 
and happy, seeing so many things she had 
heard or read of. 

Henry, on his part, seemed to have de- 
termined to leave behind him in England 
all painful and troublesome considerations, 
and to give himself up entirely to the 
liberty and excitement of his present cir- 
cumstances, — nay, determined that Blanche 
should do the same; so that the slightest 
shade of sorrow on her countenance, any tone 
of languid dejection in which she might 
chance to respond to his enthusiasm, drew 
forth his reproachful condemnation. 

He would not allow that she had any 
cause for sadness; and if he was able to 
forget his wrongs and sufferings for a brief 
space, and enter into the spirit of the present 
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scene — ^he who had so much more cause for 
repining — it was her imperative duty to 
assist him in this object by her cheerfiil 

)articipation in the pleasure he was pro- 

:uring her. 

Indeed, poor Blanche was made to feel, 
or the first time, how much of selfishness 
^as in her brother's disposition, an attribute 
vehich worldly ease and prosperity during the 
past year had greatly assisted to develope. 

This sad flaw in her brother's character, 
now that she was so entirely thrown upon 
his society, was forcibly brought into light, 
as it had never been before. 

Full of his own self-gratification and 
amusement, Blanche's feelings and inclina- 
tions were to be entirely subservient. She 
was to ' be a slave to his exigeant caprice, 
and the active contributor to his comfort and 
convenience. 
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Her own entiie lack of selfishness, as well 
as her habit of dependance upon others, 
made her yield to all this with unmurmuring 
submission; yet there could not but at 
times rise up in her mind, painfully con- 
trasting pictures of the tender consideration, 
the manly regard — disregard of self-ease and 
pleasure, which constantly distinguished ano- 
ther's conduct when a woman was concerned. 
But she hoped she was doing her duty in 
submitting to all this with as much cheer- 
fulness as she could command; but of this 
even she could not feel certain. 

Henry most assuredly was not doing his 
duty in leaving his wife in this manner. 
If he really thought his suspicions of her 
love for Harry were true, it seemed only 

the more blameable. And poor Nita, Blanche 
felt for her much tender solicitude — much 
pity. 
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But it was not for her to blame her 
brother; she must resign herself to her 
present fate^ taking refuge in the conviction 
that Henry must know best, and that all 
must eventually come right. 

At length Henry D'Orville having seen all 
that he desired in that neighbourhood, turned 
his course, just as Captain D'Orville had 
concluded he would, to Antwerp. 

Travelling thither, they arrived, just after 
dark, at the Hotel d'Antoine. 

There was rather a gay party of young 
men in the BaUe'h-inang&r of the hotel, into 
which Henry and his sister were shown on 
their first arrival. 

Their appearance attracting some attention, 
Henry was ordering a private repast to be 
served in another room, when one of the above- 
named party rising from the table at the 
other end of the room, where they were ' 
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seated, eagerly approached them, and the 
D'OrviUes, to their surprise and consternation, 
recognised Lord Mulcaster. 

He expressed more pleasure at seeing them 
than either the brother or sister, under their 
peculiar circumstances — even if other remem- 
brances did not occur — could be expected to 
experience, and insisted upon accompanying 
them into the private room, to which they 
retired to have a talk with Henry whilst they 
supped. 

"But what in the world have you done 
with Mrs. D'Orville Stanley ?" he asked, after 
receiving as plausible an account of the cir- 
cumstances of this unexpected meeting as 
Henry could invent; "you don't mean to 
say you have crossed the water without her P" 

" She was not quite well, and did not feel 
equal to the journey,'' said Henry with some 
conscious embarrassment, " and I wanted to 
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see something of this part of the world before 
I returned to the country. Blanche too, has 

never been abroad ,at all." 

« 

" Ah, well — but I'd be hanged if I should 
not be afraid to leave such a beautiful wife as 
that alone behind me. By*the-bye/' he added 
immediately, "what has become of your 
cousin, the handsome Captain P" 

Henry's face became crimson at this sudden 
question, whilst all colour forsook poor 
Blanche's cheeks. 

'' Oh, he's off to India, I suppose, by this 
time," the former said, confusedly. 

" Indeed !" looking from one to the other. 
'' Well, that's a good thing, I am rather in- 
clined to think he is such a dangerous gentle- 
man." 

Blanche looked still more ready to sink 
under the table, and Henry's eyes flashed 
angrily. 



y 
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The indiscreet young lord thought he saw 
he had touched some unpleasant chord, and 
went on in the same strain. 

" By-the-bye, 1 have such capital fun to tell 

you ; my sister Augusta and old Fortescue— 

I mean Robert — not his fEither — are going to 

be married." 

'' Indeed !" said Blanche, with awakened 

interest ; '' I am very glad to hear it." 

"Are you? — ^Well, I think it is a capital 
arrangement, for Augusta, who never was a 
beauty, is growing shockingly thin and Seided, 
getting, in short, into a regular pkin old 
maid ; and as our friend D'OrviUe is not in- 
dined to take compassion on her, she could 
not do anything more respectable than to 
marry this other most worthy cousin of yours, 
who is the best fellow in the world. Fortescue 
was always the most considerate and accom- 
modating of stepsons to my mother; but 
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really, this last let-off beats every thing ; for 
thus kindly ridding her of her plainest daughter 
—I should vote him a medal." 

Blanche's colour had changed again at one 
portion of this speech ; but she reproved Lord 
Mulcaster very valiantly for speaking in this 
way of his sister. She had always been so 
fond of Lady Augusta, and was glad she was 
going to be so happy. 

" Happy — Yes, faute de mieux ; but I think 
it will be a precious slow affair for either 
party." 

Blanche, as soon as possible, was glad to 
make her escape under plea of fatigue, the 
presence of Lord Mulcaster having become 
particularly odious to her. 

She wished they had never met him, and 
she ascended the staircase of that great foreign 
hotel, accompanied by the good-natured Ger- 
man chambermaid, in whose charge her brother 

VOL. II. " Q 
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had ^aoed ber, with a verj heavy heart — a 
new amioyaiioe added to her former anxieties. 
Poor girl ! a change certainly had come oyer 
her happy existence; and where could she 
turn for rehef — for advice ? She sighed bitterly 
when ^e thought — not to her brother. 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 



When Blanche had left the gentlemen. 
Lord Mulcaster' launched forth in her praise. 
She was, he said, a lovely httle creature — ^not 
a girl like her in London. He would rather 
marry her than any of them, and it was a 
shame he had been made such a bugbear to 
her by his mother's nonsense. 

'" I hope, Stanley," he added, *' she is not 
in love too with your dangerous cousin. I 

Q 2 
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thought she looked excessively guilty when I 
mentioned his name." 

Upon this the brother grew confidential; 
he told his companion that it was on that 
account they had had some trouble lately. 
Harry had proposed to Blanche just as he was 
on the point of starting from England. 

" Really/* he continued, " I do not know 
what induced him ; it seems to be an unac- 
countable step on his part, for he had not paid 
Blanche much attention, or showed the least 
feeling for her, except in the most brotherly 
way ; however she, like most women, is most 
, unaccountably bewitched by him, and accepted 
his proposal. But when I was asked for my 
consent, I would not hear of it. First of all, 
I hate cousins marrying; then the sudden- 
ness of the affair. My fear is, that it was 
only his suspicion of Blanche's > attachment to 
him which gave rise to the sequel. Blanche 
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is far too young and delicate to go to India ; 
and, indeed, I can never consent to the 
marriage. 

In short, Henry managed his relation so 
adroitly, without diverging entirely from the 
truth, that he gave Lord Mulcaster the decided 
impression, that it was entirely by way of a 
little compensation for the disappointment he 
had occasioned his sister, and the depression 
of her spirits by his refusal of her cousin'3 
addresses, that he had been induced to leave 
his wife and bring Blanche abroad.' 

Lord Mulcaster, his own wishes being con- 
cerned and interested, backed his friend 
strongly in what he had done, and advised 
him to persevere in his present line of 
conduct. 

There is always something secretly gratifying 
to an inferior nature in the discomfiture or mor- 
tification of a superior ; and of the very great 
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saperiority of the poor Indian officer over the 
Earl, in spite of everjr advantage of wealth 
and position, even the light and careless natnre 
of Lord Mukaster had not been able to escape 
the disagreeable conviction. 

The other cousin, on the contrary, he had 
thought &om the first an exceedingly pleasant, 
amiable fellow. The worldly position he had 
formed for himself as the husband of a rich 
and beautiful wife, had highly advanced him 
in the young Lord's opinion, and now they 
became doubly drawn towards each other. 

He insisted upon Henry D'Orville going 

with him to join his friends, who were amusing 
themselves by this time with play and other 
lively diversions. 

The excitement of such pursuits and com- 
pany fell in but too well with Henry's present 
state of mind. The addition to their party was 
hailed with great satisfaction by the others : — 
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«o rich and good-looking a fellow, and who had 
such a pretty sister for his companion, was not 
to be despised. 

Flans were made for the whole party to 
proceed together the following day to Brus- 
sels, where a maid was to be procured for 
Blanche, and a valet for Henry, who found it 
rather difficult to account with any degree of 
plausibihty for the unattended state in which 
they were traveling, he who was looked on as 
such a prince, in the way of affluence, by the 
spendthrift young men. 

The only steady one amongst them was 
Blanche's first admirer — the Sir Herbert Loftus 
•—who had brought her beauty into fashion. 
No thanks did she owe him, poor girl, for the 
discovery, for it had only been the cause of 
trouble, past and future. 

Henry went to bed that night, or rather 
early in the morning, in a dtate of much self-- 
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complacent excitement. He had been made 
60 much of, and felt of so much consequence, 
that every past misery seemed to melt into 
insignificance, and all seemed bright before 
him. 

What a position, after all, his was. He had 
been very foolish to suffer anything to spoil his 
enjoyment of it. Was he not the envy and 
admiration even of these high-born young 
men? But perhaps the step he had taken 
would do good. Nita would most certainly 
feel his absence acutely — would be piqued, 
mortified, and longing, for his return. No 
longer bvershadowed by Harry's counteracting 
presence, he felt sure she would bestow on him 
in future all that full and decided affection for 
which he had so ardently craved. With 
what proud pleasure he began again to re- 
flect upon that beautiful creature, — how he 
secretly longed to return to her ; but for 
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'the sake of consistency, and bis own 
dignity, he must not go back too soon; be 
determined, tberefore, to enjoy bimself for a 
week or two longer abroad — ^in tbe mean- 
time, to give a general invitation to Lord 
Mulcaster and bis pleasant party to return 
with him to Roselands, for some shooting, 
and to write to Nita tbe next morning an 

» 

affectionate and conciliatory letter, to de- 
sire her to make every necessary prepara- 
tion for their arrival ; and then — for his am- 

« 

bition began gradually to enlarge — why should 
not his connection with rank be added to 
the other advantages he had acquired for him- 
self ? — why, in short, should not Lord Mul- 
caster marry Blanche, as he admired her so 
extremely? This little tour together would 
give every facility to the advancement of this 
project, and the making her forget that foolish 
business about Harry ; and *' she is so good 
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and submissive, that I shall insist upon '%^ 
was his mental exclamation ; '' and then, what 
a triumph over that patronizing, impertinent 
Lady Mulcaster 1"' 

Thus, having arranged everything to his 
own satisfaction, he fell asleep. 

His late slumbers were disturbed very early 
by Blanche, who came to his bed-side ready 
dressed, looking very fair and bright, to teU 
him the landlady of the hotel, with whom she 
had made friends, was going to early mass at 
the cathedral close by, and, if he had no ob- 
jection, she would like so much to accompany 
'her. 

Henry only half awake, though in a very 
good humour, told her to do so, if she pleased, 
but she must promise not to turn Roman 
Catholic. And Blanche tripped off accord- 
ingly. 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 



The fresh early morning, the cheerful com- 
panionship of the good Grerman hostess, who 
thought the pretty Buf^lish fraulein, so like one 
of the pictured angels in some of the churches, 
was very delightful to Blanche; and the as- 
surance that there was no chance of falling in 
with Lord Mulcaster or his friends, as her 
companion told her that the young Enghsh 
milords never breakfasted till the middle of 
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the day, rendered her enjoyment of the pre- 
sent moment quite perfect. 

When they entered the cathedral, the wo- 
man went to her devotions at one of the side 
altars, where a priest was already beginning 
to drawl out the service. 

Blanche gladly would have knelt too, and 
poured out her own simple orisons — such was 
the sense of happiness, of peace, and gratitude 
for all God's mercies — the acknowledgment 
of His great kindness and goodness, with 
which the sight of so much beauty and mag- 
nificence inspired her. 

She was standing, her fair face upraised, 
quite beaming with religious light, when she 
felt a hand gently placed upon her shoulder, 
and looking round, with a start of extreme 
wonder and delight expressed in her counte- 
nance, she recognized her cousin Harry. 

He drew her arm within his own with a 
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3mile of bright affection. But the surprise 
had been almost too much for Blanche, and 
she clung, pale and trembUng, to the tender 
support afforded her. 

" Oh ! Harry, I thought you had gone to 
India, — that I should never see you again,'* 
she murmured, tearfully. 

Harry gently soothed her emotion, and 
said, — 

"I could not do that, dearest Blanche, 
without at least trying to place everything on 
a more hopeful footing as regards the future. 
This anxious desire has induced me to cross 
the Continent in the hope of finding you." 

" How kind and good of you, dear Harry," 
was Blanche's grateful reply. 

" I arrived two days ago, at Antwerp," he 
continued, '^ making a point of calling at each 
hotel every day, to watch the arrivals. This 
morning, chance brought me into this ca-f 
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thedral, with no thought of finding you 
here; and my joy in so doing you may 
imagine." 

And Blanche's joy ! — ^it was too great for 
words; — was it all a dream? The place, 
the circumstances — all so strange, so unex- 
pected. In uninterrupted silence she listened 
to his loved voice, whilst he related what 
had happened since his departure ; and then 
Harry claimed from her some account of her 
adventures. 

Whilst thus engaged, her German goU" 
ductress, having finished her devotions, and 
seeing that Blanche's countenance was radiant 
with happiness, and that she appeared to be 
well protected, with a smile and curtsey 
gave up her chaperonage and left them to- 

gethen 

Blanche and Harry spent together more 
than an hour — ^for time had slipped away 
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imperceptibly. It was an hoar which no 
future change of time or circumstance could 
efface, so deep bad been its impression on the 
hearts of both. 

There were never, perhaps, two beings in 
the relationship of lovers, who with respect 
to that perfection, humanly speaking, which 

distinguished the manly and womanly cha- 
racter, stood together so closely in point of 
resemblance. 

Too near, perhaps, according to the theory 
of those who consider the true counter-part, 
which is to be found in contrast, desirable 
in the relationship of marriage. 

In each of their characters existed the 
same spirit of self-sacrifice, of endurance — the 
same innate pureness of heart, and sweetness 
of disposition — the same reverence for God, 
and love for man, alike impressing their 
attributes on their outward appearance. 
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" His own fair countenance, his kingly forehead. 
His tender smiles, love's day-dawn on his lips ; 
The sense and spirit, and the light divine 
At the same moment in his stedfast eye. 
Were virtne's native crest, the immortal soul's 
Unconscioos mark — self-heraldry to man — 
Genial and pleasant to his gpiardian angel." 

This beautiful description — but scarcely toa 
beautiful to apply to our hero — ^was but 
reflected in fainter and less forcible characters 
on his young cousin^ Blanche ; and now, wheu 
there was so much to draw to the surface 
every dormant spirituality, they might have, 
appeared here like brother and sister, — spirits 
fitted to some higher sphere of union than 
those destined to be bound together by the 
earthly marriage-tie. Never was, indeed, 
lovers' meeting so apparently distinguished by 
the absence of anything but the calmest com- 
munion and holiest emotion. 

The far^ff Nita would no longer have 
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despised the affection with which that 
senseless child was capable of being inspired, 
and also of inspiring, had she seen them 
thus together, but would have acknowledged 
there was love of a purer, intenser, and more 
lasting nature, than any of which her 
more passionate and unsubdued mind was 
capable; that this was like the love with 
which angels love good men, when compared 
to what hers would have been. 

Perhaps the solemn and sacred character 
of that meeting-place contributed in a great 
degree to influence the lovers* feelings. There 
was sadness, too, in the very circumstances of 
this interview ; for both felt that this first real 
enjoyment of each other's society might be 
the last for years. 

Blanche had little hope that her brother 
would be more favourable to her cousin in 
that respect now, than before they left Eng- 

YQIi. II* B 
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land; aud she told Harry what he might 
expect, adding, with the most unreverential 
disregard for all those preliminaries generaUy 
SO much considered by a young lady under 
her circumstances, — 

"Harry, it would indeed be to me the 
greatest happiness, could I go with you to 
India. I care not for exile, distance, climate. 
What would it be but joining my fate with 
one who I have long loved with more affec- 
tion than I could even feel for a brother." 



'' Where thou goest, I will go," the sweet 
^ words of Ruth, she might well have made her 
own. 

But Blanche was not at all one to rush 
against the tide of circumstances, however 
human in their origin they might appear 
— or Harry one to encourage her in such a 
course. The events of life were, in his 
opinion, those wise constraints which He 



COUSIN HARRY. 243 

who doeth all things well chooses to lay upon 
his children. His hand was in them all. 

But this interview was one never to be 
regretted, or held for nought. In it they 

both learnt more of what they had gained in 
loving and being loved by each other, — ^the 
store of happiness laid up for them in the 
future, however remote and distant — ^than 
whole months of common intercourse could 
have taught. 

a 

t 

Harry discovered most especially the trea- 
sure of meek strength and beauty in the mind 
of his betrothed. 



B 2 
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CHAPTER XXV. 



Blanche and Henry returned to the hotel 
together, with chastened feelings of mingled 
happiness and sadness. Blanche escaped at 
once to the refuge of her own sleeping- 
room, and Harry asked to see Mr. D'Orville 
Stanley. 

The young English milords had been 
maligned to-day with regard to their late 
morning hours; although not ten o'clock, 
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they were all in the saUe a manger^ at break- 
fast, and Henry amongst the party. 

A waiter informing him that a gentleman 
wished to speak to him in his private apart- 
ment, he changed colour considerably, and 
rushed out immediately. 

He was not much surprised, to tell the truth, 
to discover that the visitor was his cousin. He 
had quite expected to find that it was either 
he or Mr. Townsend, arrived to request his 
return to Juanita. He would have much 
preferred that it had been the latter, on every 
account. Harry's presence could not but be 
embarrassing to his cousin, and disturbing to 
his present plans of proceeding. 

He thought it better, however, to receive 
him without the appearance of remembering 
their parting quarrel, — though he expressed, 
with some coldness and assumed dignity of 
manner, his surprise at beholding him. 
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" Why, really, Hany, this is an unexpected 
pleasure. I thought by this time you were 
half way to India." 

But Harry immediately entered upon the 
point in question. 

'' No, Henry,'' he said, "after what has passed 
between Blanche and myself, I could not leave 
Enghnd without satisfying my own feelings, 
by placing matters, at least, for the future, on 
a more sure and definite footing ; for surely, 
on a calmer consideration of the matter, you 
must be disposed to view the subject more 
favourably." 

'* Far firom it, I can assure you," was the 
reply ; ^ I still think just the same." 

" WeU," continued Captain D'Orville, " I 
must tell you firankly that I have seen 
Blanche." 

"You have seen her!" exclaimed Heniy, 
colouring with anger. 
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" Yes, I have seen her ; and I can assure 
yoa she has no wish to act against your 
wishes ; nor would I urge her to do so ; 
but we both think that an engagement may 
subsist between us." 

At this Henry burst forth — 

" This has been an arranged plot !" he 
exclaimed. " Blanche went out this morning 
so early on purpose to meet you !" 

But Harry indignantly silenced him. 

Then the brother, more quietly, had re- 
course to the objections he had before stated 
to Lord Mulcaster. 

" I detest cousins marrying ; and even if 
that objection did not exist, the idea of taking 
that very child into such a climate, why it 
nearly kills me; and then it was such a 
sudden affair — ^without the slightest prepara- 
tion or attention on your part, — an act which 
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the Erencli might well call ' P esprit de Fes^ 
calierJ " 

^^ As for the suddenness of my proposal, I 
can only say that if the idea was sudden, 
or impulsive, it may be considered a blessed 
inspiration worth more, and likely to lead to 
happier results — as is often the case with 
our actions in life— than one springing &om 
years of cautious consideration. I have loved 
Blanche from the first, and although I was 
slow to interpret my feelings regarding her as 
any but those of quite a fatherly character, in 
so innocent and child-like a light have I 
always regarded her, it only required the wel- 
come perception of her affection to change my 
love into one of a more warm and tender 
nature." 

But Henry's heart was hardened against 
his cousin — his more than brother. 

'' As for an engagement, I will never hear 
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of such a thing. I should not consider 
that I was doing my duty, either by her or 
hy you, Harry, if I were to consent to so dis- 
advantageous a plan. Perhaps some of these 
days you will thank me for it : and Blanche — 
you must allow, with her many advantages, 
her youth, and prettiness, she may do better 
for herself, — I mean in a worldly point of 
view, — of course, my good fellow," he added, 
in what he considered a soothing tone of voice, 
" in no other.'' 

Harry, though disgusted and wounded, 
did not choose to urge the matter far- 
ther. 

A painful pause ensued. Henry, secretly 
conscious-stricken and uncomfortable, tried to 
put a good face upon the matter, and asked 
his cousin if he would go with him and see 
Lord Mulcaster. 

Harry consented, and was received by the 
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young Lord with his usual careless cordiality ; 
the more so, as he plainly perceived, from 
the countenances of either cousin, that the 
interview had not been one of a very 
agreeable or satisfactoiy nature. Common 
topics were discussed indifferently, though 
Captain D'Orville looked grave and thought- 
ful. 

" Of course you join us all in our trip 
to Brussels to-morrow?" the young Lord 
said. 

But Captain D'Orville answered that he 

was en route to Malta, and had no time 

to spare. He did not remain long with 

the party, but, drawing Hemy aside, 

said — 

" If I am to see Blanche again, I had better 

do so at once." 

" See Blanche ! is that necessary P Do you 

not think it would be better, all things con- 
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sidered, to save her the pain of parting?" 
Henry murmured. 

Harry did not press the point. He, too, 
felt, perhaps, that a final parting would 
indeed be more painful than necessary. He 
saw also that his cousin was anxious and 
fidgetty, evidently most desirous that he 
should depart. This once would have given 
him much pain, but he was almost past 
being pained by Henry. He shook hands, 
therefore, by way of adieu, venturing to say, 
as he did so — 

" I suppose you will soon be going back 
to England ; at any rate, I conclude that you 
will not long consider Lord Mulcaster and his 

gay party very suitable for Blanche as travelling 

* 

companions." 

" Oh, you may be quite sure that I know 
perfectly how to take care of my own sister. 
Lord Mulcaster and his friends are all gen- 
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tlemen in every sense of the word/' was 
the Gold rejoinder, and these were his parting 
words to the tme, brave-hearted guardian 
and brother of his weak repining childhood. 

" Do no good, and you will find no evil," 
is a bitter proverb, but not by any means 
so bitter as is the daily experience of 
many. 

Something of his unworthy conduct in this 
respect seemed to strike Henry as his cousin — 
the staff and prop of former days, the cousin 
whom he had injured and supplanted — turned 
sadly away. 

His lips moved as if he would have called 
him back to ask his pardon, and to bestow 
upon him a more cordial farewell. 

But he restrained the good impulse, one 
which, if indulged in, would have saved him 
many a pang of subsequent self-accusation, 
when thoughts of past f>enefits, past kind- 
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nesses^ past sacrifices, not in one or two 
large and splendid occasions of excited gene- 
rosity, — but the unnumbered daUy, hourly, 
loving acts which had tended to promote his 
happiness, and smoothed the roughnesses of 
his early years, would return like coals of fire 
on his head. 

But what so bold and resisting as ingrati- 
tude ? Well has the poet called it — 

" Thou marble-hearted fiend !" 
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CHAPTER XXVL 



Blanche had scarcely expected to see 
Harry again. She felt, too, that the morn- 
ing's interview had been a blessing little 
anticipated ; and though her heart sent forth 
a cry of bitter sorrow after him, and many 
a time during the day re-echoed it, when 
she thought that in this world, perhaps, their 
happiness might never be renewed, her sool 
nevertheless seemed to move in a different 
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atmosphere, peace and happiness of no com- 
mon nature to have entered her mind ; and 
this, even though Henry had at once informed 
her that he had totally discouraged any idea 
of an engagement subsisting between herself 
and cousin. 

What did it matter ? Harry loved her, and 
that thought must be sufficient. 

Even Lord Mulcaster was somewhat awed 
by the halo of gentle dignity which sur- 
rounded the young girl, and appeared sud- 
denly to have exalted her above the child- 
like being he had hitherto regarded her. 
It withheld him from importuning her 
with the direct attention by which he had 
quite determined a second time to try his 
chance, backed, as he easily perceived he 
would be, by her brother's approval and 
assistance. 

In Sir Herbert Loftus, Blanche found a 
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very agreeable and intellectaal cicerone. His 
superiority in age and gravity to most of the 
young *men of the party, invited her con- 
fidence. He quite took her under his pro- 
tection; and if it were only to prevent 
her being thrown upon Lord ]Sf ulcaster's 
attentions, she was most grateful for this 
refuge. 

Henry, however, was not quite satisfied, and 
never ceased desiring her ^^ not to snub Mul- 
caster." 

To Blanche's great satisfaction, Harry had 
at length written to his wife, and with real 
anxiety she looked forward to the answer. 

Dear Nita — how her heart was with her, 
and now more than ever did she tenderly regard 
her. 

Shall I not be more than ever a sister to 
her, she felt? And oh I that Henry would 
render himself worthy of such a wife, — such a 
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one as Blanche knew that she would be, to a 
husband whom she could properly appreciate ; 
— and deeply did the sister deplore in her 
brother that weakness of character, which she 
had become more dear-sighted, by her own 
changed state of being, to discern. 



The tourists proceeded to Brussels, , and 
there Lord Mulcaster encountered a party of 
friends, — some ladies being of the number,— 
who were staying in the same hotel, and the 
D'Orvilles being introduced to these, Blanche 
was no longer thrown entirely on gentlemen's 
society. 

And thus a week was spent with much 
gaiety in this beautiful town, which might 
have been very agreeable to Blanche under 
different circumstances. 

To add to all that must otherwise weigh 

VOL. n. s 
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upon her spirits, she was greatly annoyied by 
the determination she perceived on Lord Mul- 
caster's part to propose to her again, and more 
so at her brother's evident encouragement of 
attentions he mast see were so wholly dis- 
tasteful to her. 

At length the eagerly expected letter from 
England arrived, but it was directed in Miss 
Rachel's handwriting, a circumstance which 
made every shade of colour to fade from the 
young husband's cheek. 

He tore it open, and read as follows : — 

'* Roselands. 

"Mr DEAR Henry, 

" Your letter was a welcome 
arrival. My dear niece would have written 
to you, but I have thought it best to ask her 
to allow me to do so. 

" Pray, however, assure yourself that she is 



COUSIN HABEY. 259 

drilling to overlook every thing that, has been 
hasty and remiss in your late conduct, and 
which you must now, I am certain, equally 
regret. Nita on her part is quite ready to show 
you on your return all the duty and affection 
proper in a wife, in which I am sorry you 
should ever have had reason to consider her 
conduct deficient. 

" I have also taken upon myself to inform 
you of a fact, which will of itself, I am sure, 
fill you with the utmost joy and satisfactk)n. 
Our dear Nita has been far from well for the 
last few weeks — indeed, she has been very ill ; 
but our trouble is much relieved, as it is now 
pronounced that »she has every prospect of 
becoming a mother. Of course, the medical 
men recommend great quiet and the absence 
©f excitement; you may imagine the great 
anxiety which is now laid upon me, an inex- 
perienced single woman. 

s 2 
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'^ I trusty my dear nephew, that yoa wiH 
lose no time in idieving me of so delicate 
and important a re^nsibility. I really am 
more anxioiia than I can ezpiess, and fear I 
sometimea worry dear Nita by my over-care ; 
but you will allow that it is ening on the 
right side. 

''With respect to the party of young men 
you propose to bring here with you, Nita 
is anxious that you should not be disap- 
pointed ; but I am sure your own good 
sense and consideration will suggest to you 
that any exertion or the excitement of com- 
pany, especially . of such a nature, will not be 
advisable. 

''Nita sends her most affectionate love. 

How delighted we shall be to have you and 
your dear sister back, I need not say. 

" I am glad you had the satisfistction of 
seeing and taking leave of your goodj kind 
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cousin, and trust that our pretty Blanche's 
happiness is but deferred to a tater day. 

" Your affectionate Aunt, 

" Rachel Stanley/* 

The whole tenor of Henry's feelings seemed 
changed by this joyful communication. A 
rush of proud delight, softened by tenderer 
emotions, took possession of his heart, shutting 
out every other consideration. 

Lord Mulcaster — the party, what were tbey 
to him ? 

Even, although by dint of constant lecturing, 
he had brought Blanche, he fancied, to receive 
Lord Mulcaster's attentions with less repulsive 
distance, and flattered himself that a little 
further intercourse, especially under such pro- 
pitious circumstances as a visit to Roselands, 
might bring matters to a desirable crisis, — all 
must give way to this new excitement. 
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exploring party that day, but they must excuse 
themselves on the score of a sudden summons 
to England. 

Blanche thereupon set about immediate 
preparation, and Henry went to break this 
intended departure to his friends, and postpone 
their visit to Roselands. 

Every one was in despair on hearing they 
were to lose their two fellow travellers, 

Blanche had endeared herself to every one. 
She had won general admiration and indeed 
respect, by the modest, sensible manner in 
which she had comported herself in a situation 
very peculiar and trying to one so young and 
inexperienced. 

The gentlemen declared, tliat had not Lord 
Mulcaster a previous daim upon her regard, 
they would all with one accord have fallen in 
love with her. 

Even the fastidious Sir Herbert Loftus wad 
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oDce heard to repeat the following hnes, as he 
watched her from a window, approaching the 
house, leaning upon her brother's arm, looking 
so innocent and fair : — 



** See where she comes ! tronacendiiig human praise. 

With downcast eyes, that ever love the grooncL 

Not with more crimson hoe 

Looks the pore virgin rose 

Than does the hlosh that vivifies her cheek. 

The glowing emUem of her spotless mind ; 

The tint that nature gives— 

To innocence alone.'* J 

And he added, turning to an elderly lady, — 

" I am sure you will agree with me, that we 
have an example in that pretty creature, which 
it would be as well that most of our London 
young ladies should endeavour to follow ; that 
there is no grace of the mind to a woman more 
valuable than Modesty. What an ordeal has 
she passed through unscathed — that young 
girl, thrown entirely upon herself here, sur* 
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rounded by thoughtless young men, with no 
protection but that of her (I should say, weak- 
minded) brother ; — certainly her modest mind 
has brought with it a dignity of conduct, which 
adds charms to her beauty, and elevates the 
character of her sex." 
" My dear Sir Herbert," the lady rejoined ; 

'' what does Lord Mulcaster say to all this 
admiration ?" 

"Mulcaster!" Sir Herbert replied, con* 
temptuously ; ** I wish I had only to fear him 
as a rival." 



Blanche was in their private sitting-room, 
putting her desk into travelling order, when 
Lord Mulcaster rushed in. 

Finding her alone, he began instantly to 
make very lover-like lamentations, at the 
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shall be marrying one of them if you won't 
have me." 

Blanche laughed merrily at this curious 
love speech. 

" Oh, pray do, my lord," she said, " it will 

be such a relief both to me and to your 

mother — I should make such a bad Lady 

Mulcaster." 
"You are very unfeeling towards me, 

Blanche, you know you would not — nay, 

that you would make a very charming 

beautiful, delightful Lady Mulcaster — but 

I know what it is — that cousin Harry has 

bewitched you — pray tell me are you eng^ed 

to him ?" 

Blanche turned away her head. She could 
not bear to hear her love for Harry so lightly 
spoken of. 

** Your brother tells me, no," Lord Mul- . 
caster continued. 
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" Then you need not ask me. No, I am 
not engaged to marry him, if you mean 
that." 

'* Then to love him, I suppose ; how long 
do you mean to keep up ^uch an absurd at- 
tachment?" 

*' Till I meet with another cousin Harry ?" 
she answered in a low tone, but with such 
deep fervour that Lord Mulcaster saw that his 
case was hopeless. 
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CHAPTER XXVIL 



JoANiTA^s return to her home, as may 
easily be imagined, had been hr from a happy 
one— yet, finding herself as she did there, so 
totally free from the presence of past ex- 
citements, was perhaps, all things, considered, 
the most salutary circumstance which could 
have happened to her. 

1 A void, a blank — a heavy^ drowsy, unim- 
passioned paiui was all that sbp nt first expe- 
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rienced; indeed she moved about the house 
and gardens in such a still, dreamy- like man- 
ner, so unlike the brilliant Nita, who once 
had haunted them, that her aunt was quite 
distressed and frightened, and very many ..ere 
the shakings of head, and the " dear, dear, 
dears," with which she would lament the day 
that ever such a thing as a young man set 
foot in their peaceful mansion. 

It was some such lamentation openly given 
vent to, which, by awakening Nita's sense of 
the ludicrous, first roused her from the unna- 
tural mood into which she had fallen since 
her return to Roselands. 

" Yes, aunt," she said, one of her old arch 
smiles struggling with a sigh. ** I quite agree 
with you on that point,' aunt; you and I had 
much better have acted another version of 
Tennyson's princess, and written, 

^ Let no man enter here, on pain of death/ 
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over our gates. It is still possible ; you and 
I have possession of the property, — shall we 
set about it at once — ^turn out old Martindale 
and the rest of the men-servants, and have all 
the ablest-bodied women of the vUlage in their 
place P You, aunt, will make a capital Lady 
Blanche, and our Blanche by this time will, 
perhaps, be quite ready to join our sisterhood, 
and will act Melissa to perfection/' 

" Dear, dear 1 Nita, what are you talking 
about? — You had better leave alone that 
foohsh story, and think a little of making 
yourself and husband happy for the future. 
You cannot rid yourself of the responsibility 
now, whatever you might do, even should you 
desire it." 

" I suppose not," Nita said, w^ith a sigh, 
the light vein passing, and she went her way, 
musingly. 

" Would she desire it, even if it were pos- 
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aible — if she eould find heradf as she was, that 
last spring year — her married year — a dream?" 

It startled her to find she could not exactly 
answer in the affirmatiye. 

How was this ? — Was there something in 
the sanctify of the marriage tie whidi forbade 
even the wish for its dissolntionj or did she 
really love Heniy better than she thought, 
his £ulings softened firom the effect of ab- 
sence ? Or was it hnmUe self-reproach which 
made her more indulgent^ heightened her own 
share of blame in the past, diminished his? 

For when was it that she had first begun 
to look upon Henry with such coldness and 
such scorn ? — Was it not from the moment 
she had first seen Harry, and known what she 

had lost r 

Had she not changed to him from that 

very moment, and commenced her married 

life with coldness and caprice, irritating to 
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any man, but particularly to one of her hus- 
band's sensitive and susceptible temperament. 

Ah ! she remembered much in her conduct 
which filled her with shame and contrition. 
"Henry! poor Henry!" she would mentally 
exclaim ; " he had cause for offence !'* 

And those words, " poor Henry !" shewed 
a wonderfully softened feeling to have taken 
possession of her breast. 

Yes, she allowed that she had satisfied her 
conscience too easily by acting up to the 
letter, not to the spirit, in all that was re- 
quired of her, priding herself on her superior 
strength, her virtuous self-control, till the 
crisis came which shewed her strength was 
perfect weakness, her conscientious virtue 
merely self-relying pride. 

Was she better than Henry ? had she shown 
herself worthy of a more exalted destiny, — of 
a better man ? 

VOL. IL T 
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No, they had proved themselves well worthy 
of each other by their mutual frailties and 
short comings; they ought rather to walk 
humbly side by side through the world's 
paths, supporting each other's uncertain steps, 
bearing each other's burdens, — ^not to act so 
as rather to impede each other's tottering 
progress, by envyings, strife, and provoca- 
tions. 

" I must begin life again in another spirit," 
she mused ; " look on it from another point of 
view ; then, perhaps, I may feel something 
like peace and happiness, instead of that 
* death in life' to which I have hitherto doomed 
myself. It must be so, for did not Harry say 
as much before he passed away from me — for 
ever — yes, removed the every feeling of his 
noble heart, to that pure-hearted child, whom I 
affected to despise." 

And so Nita awakened, as it were, from her 
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sleep to a better though sadder view of the 
life before her. She saw that she was called 
upon henceforth to adopt a totally new line of 
conduct ; she felt that she had gained neither 
present comfort nor future hope by all that 
she had hitherto attempted; surely, then, if 
it were but an experiment, it was worth the 
trial. 

She must pray for light and power — ^yed, 
pray^ but not as she had done before, pouring 
out wild cries from a distempered heart. 
Those prayers she now felt would alone be 
acceptable which came from a humbled and a 
contrite spirit. 



T 2 
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CHAPTER XXVIII. 



As if to strengthen and refresh her for the 
new course she was determined to pursue, 
there was given to Nita at this time the joy of 
knowing that a new fountain of hope and love 
was opened to her in the prospect of becoming 
a mother. 

Her delight was extreme ; she had ardently 
desired children, and Henry, how he longed 
for them 1 
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" Poor Henry !'* was again the softened 
ejaculation ; ^^ how pleased he will be ;'' and 
again she wandered ^about the house and 
grounds, — if less bright than formerly, with 
something of renewed pleasure and placidity. 

Her beautiful home, how brilliant now in 
all its autumn glory, of rich foliage, fruits and 
flowers, yet with such a feeling of decay and 
desertion at the same time, so like, yet dif- 
ferent to what it had been. 

Henry had never seen Roselands at this 
season of the year ; she quite longed for him 
to do so, and Blanche, Nita missed sadly. 

It seemed so unnatural the absence of these 
two ; and the servants looked surprised and 
inquisitive at their young mistress's solitary 
return, — just alone, with her aunt as before 
her marriage. 

No one seemed to relish the change from 
cheerful everyday life, the sound of happy 
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youthful voices, the pleasant stir and bustle^ 
and moving to and fro^ to this quiet gloom and 
silence. 
Even Miss Rachel seemed to feel it. 
" Dear 1 dear !" she was heard to murmur ; 
" Nita, don't you feel rather dull ? — For my 
part, I would rather have Henry here, even 
though he is rather vexatious at times ; but 
one misses it — don*t you ?'* 
Receiving no answer, she went on— 
" And as for Blanche, that pretty creature, 
I am always thinking that I hear her voice 
— ^like a bird's, it is — echoing along the pass- 
ages ; indeed, I wish they would come back, . 
my dear." 

The wish was really echoed in the heart of 
Nita, but still she was silent. 
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The neighbours, too, as neighbours always 
do, began to wonder, particularly as on her 
first arrival Mrs. D'Orville Stanley denied 
herself to all visitors, or Miss Stanley only 
received them, and the good lady could not 
conceal a little mysterious hesitation of tone 
and, manner when alluding to Mr. D'Orville 
Stanley's absence. He was abroad with his 
sister; her niece, she said, had not been 
quite well enough to accompany them, and 
Captain D'Orville bad returned to. India; 
and then Miss Eachel, in the most unneces- 
sary manner, turned very red, and looked 
confused. 

People who are always so well pleased to 
pick up scandal, thought matters looked 
mysterious, and were even somewhat disap- 
pointed, when, in little less than a fortnight's 
time, the good gossippiujg doctor who at- 
tended the families in that part of the world. 
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let a few of his ladies into the secret of Mrs. 
D'Orville Stanley's being in an interesting 
situation. 

" Oh ! then this is the secret of her illness/* 
was the remark ; '' but why is she alone, just 
now? — both her husband and his sister 
away, when their society must be so much 
required to cheer her. No one with her but 
that old maid ; very strange conduct, most 
certainly." 

" Oh ! — Miss D'Orville ! — and thereby also 
hangs a tale/' whispered the doctor, myste- 
riously. 

The worthy Esculapius was not allowed, as 
may be supposed; to keep the secret to him- 
self; he was obliged to confess, that Miss 
Rachel had told him confidentially, that 
there had been a little love afiair between the 
pretty Miss Blanche and her cousin, the 
handsome captain, and that she had been 
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'taken abroad by her brother to get over the 
effects of the disappointment. 

But-do not let our readers for a moment 
imagine that we intend to insinuate that 
doctors deserve in general the aspersion of 
being gossips. We have generally found 
them the most discreet and scrupulous of 
human beings, as to the fact of communi- 
cating the private affairs of their patients. 
Their lips upon those subjects are always as 
they ought to be — hermetically sealed. 

But Mrs. D'Orville's doctor was, of course, 
an exception to the general rule, and was 
really a gossip, though a very harmless one. 

It was quite like pouring cold water over 
the excitement of these good country ladies. 

" Nothing more than this ! — Oh ! ! !" was 
the very general exclamation. 

How strange and passing sad it is to 
know, that there is a sort of morbid pleasure 



282 COUSIN HAKKY. 

created in many hearts, by hearing of the 
minor misfortunes of their neighbours. 

We will not paint human nature so black as 
to say, that it does not generally sympathize 
in real downright sorrow ; but in ordinary 
mischances, there is a certain class to whom 
it is " meat and drink." 

And people's eyes are always wide open to 
see the worst of everything. 



«« 



Nor do they trust their tongues alone. 
But speak a language of their own ; 
Can read a nod, a shrug, a look. 
Far better than a printed book ; 
Convey a libel in a town, 
And wink a reputation down ; 
Or by the tossing of the fan 
Describe the lady and the man." 



And we all know full well, that the sajdngs 
and doings of a household, somehow or 
another, are wafted here and there, in what 
is thought a most unaccountable manner, 
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especially by those who keep themselves apart 
more than the generality of the world, and 
more than is approved by their neighbours. 

It is not to be supposed but that such an 
interesting subject as that of the Roselands 
family, and the history attached to them, 
had entirely escaped the gossips' exaggerating 
comment; — Mrs. D'Orville Stanley's undis- 
guised admiration of her husband's handsome 
cousin — that husband's jealousy, which could 
not always be concealed in society. 

There is nothing so favourable to gossip 
and scandal as a confined visiting circle- a 
country neighbourhood ; and the circle at 
Roselands was very dome; and the Stanley 
D'Orvilles were marked objects to all the 
scandalmongers within visiting distance. 

" The circle smiled, then whispered and then sneered; 
' * * * * 

Some hoped things might not turn out as they fear*d -, 
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Some ne'er believed the half of what they heard. 
Some looked perplexed, and others looked profound, ; 
And several pitied, with sincere regret. 
Poor Lord Augustas Fitz Pkntagenet." 

Shortly after, this interesting explanation 
was confirmed by the news of Mr. Stanley 
D'Orville's and his sister's return to Rose- 
lands. 
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CHAPTER XXIX. 



The travellers arrived suddenly and unex- 
pectedly one afternoon. 

Nita was in the garden, and Miss Stanley 
out driving; and whilst Henry sought her 
frantically in every room in the house — quite 
frightened at the stillness and desertion every- 
where pervading it — ^Blanche at once instinc- 
tively found her, standing, beautiful as ever, 
in the midst of her brilliant flower-garden ; 
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and the .sisters were soon in each other's 
arms. The embrace was long and si]ent. 
Blanche was the first to speak. 

^ He is gone," she said, looking up with a 
piteous expression into Nita's face. 

" Who is gone, darling ?" Nita said, taken 
by surprise at this sudden address. 

"Harry," Blanche murmured, hiding her 
face once more on Nita's bosom. 

This full, childlike confidence in her sym- 
pathy and love, those words, in which she had 
at once embodied all the secrets of her heart, 
touched Nita inexpressively. 

She pressed her young sister more fer- 
vently in her arms, and murmured soft, 

soothing assurance that Harry would return ; 

« 

that both should one day be happy, as they 
deserved to be; and as she felt Blanche's 
arms clinging like a child's around her, Nita 
promised in her heart that this " little one" 
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should never again be " despised," or have to 
yearn in vain for sympathy, but that she would, 
not only for her sake, but Harry's, devote her- 
self to the happiness and welfare of one whom 
he loved, and by whom he was beloved with 
such fervent affection. 

And then they went to meet Henry. He 
came hurrying towards them, almost jealous 
already to find that Blanche had been before 
him. 

But in another instant all was unmingled 
joy. Blanche ran off to find Miss Stanley, 
who had just returned from her drive ; and 
never, perhaps, since their marriage, did the 
young married pair feel such happiness or com- 
munion of heart, as the hour they spent together 
strolling in the shrubberies, or seated in the 
eventful summer-house, where their fates had 
been first in a manner sealed. 

There they prayed again to love and trust 
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each other as they had yet never done ; and that 
they might now live only to contribute to one 
another's happiness. 

And thus a new leaf seemed turned over 
at Roselands — a new train started ; and as they 
had begun, so things continued — outwardly for 
a time ; and time went very quickly on ; Nita's 
state of health exacting the purely domestic 
life, which it seemed to please its inmates to 
lead so well. Henry almost entirely ab- 
sorbed in care and attention towards his wife, 
whom, it would appear, he seemed to feel, for 
the first time, entirely belonged to him, — 
and to be happy in her society, without the 
alloy of some jealous anxiety and annoy- 
ance. 

And we may hope he was as happy as 
he appeared to be, that the stings of self- 
reproach did not often disturb the calm joy 
of his heart. 
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COUSIN HARRT. 289 

There was everything certainly to favour the 
unbroken nature of his contentment. Harry's 
name, professedly on Blanche's account, was 
never mentioned. He whose presence more 
or less, during the last year, had uncon- 
sciously given life and spirit to every scene 
and circumstance, seemed banished tacitly, as 
if he had never been. How much he lived 
secretly in every heart, was not revealed. 

And Blanche, to the careless observer, how 
was she ? 

Very little change might be seen in her. 
She went about the usual amusements and 
occupations, taught at the school, visited the 
poor, tended h^r birds and flowers with her 
former interest and delight, was everybody's 
active and unselfish coadjutor. 

Her conduct seemed to verify these beauti- 
ful words of Keble — 

VOL. 11. XT 
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' When sorrow all our heart would ask, . 
We need not shun our daily task. 

And hide ourselves for calm. 
The herbs we seek to heal oar woe. 
Familiar by our pathway grow. 

Our common air is balm." 

Yes, Blanche was more than ever active 
in all the little duties of her life, and none 
detected the secret pain of that gentle heart. 
But the poor whom she visited remarked — 
how much more angel-like than ever Miss 
D'Orville looked ! 

Those who saw her hourly were little 
cognizant of the change, for they did 
not observe how, as time went on, dulling 
by distance, and lessening their impressions 
with regard to that banished friend, and con- 
sequently their regret at his departure, how 
she only felt hope and happiness receding 
more and more into the dim, vague distance, 
and how her longing pain became more 
poignant and more deep. 
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To see her when the autumn was gone, 
and the long winter passed away, and the 
spring was come, and she was busy in her 
garden again, working often alone for hours to- 
gether, as absorbed, apparently, and interested 
in what she was doing as any child could 
have been, — who would have guessed the in- 
tensity with which every thought of her 
heart was concentrated on one idea ? How 
one smile, one face, one countenance were 
continually before her eye? how the song 
that burst forth from her lips over her em- 
ployment, was often wrung forth by the feel- 
ing of a pain at times too keen to bear in 
silence; and the smile upon the fair girlish 
face when she sometimes paused from her 
work to lift it up to the quiet heavens, arose 
from a thought of that world where all part- 
ings and separations between those who love 

are at an end. 

U 2 
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' She gazed upon a world she scarcely knew* 

As seeking not to know it, silent, lone. 

As grows a flower, thos quietly she grew. 
♦ * « • « 

There was awe in the homage which she drew. 
Her spirit seemed as seated on a throne 

Apart from the sorronnding world 

— ^— — — Most strange in one so yoang." 



Blanche was much alone, for Henry was 
entirely absorbed by Nita, and the society of 
a third person was no longer sought by them. 

Miss Rachel's kindly presence and some- 
what somniferous chatter could scarcely be 
called companionship to so young and dif- 
ferent a nature, yet it was a comfort to her 
to talk a little to the kind lady, at time-s, of 
Harry, of his goodness, his great perfections, 
for in all her remarks on these subjects Miss 
Rachel most thoroughly agreed. 

** My dear, he is a good young man, such 
a one as is rarely seen. It is a pity he is 
80 far away firom us aU ; but dear, dear, we 
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must take it all patiently, Blanchei and it 
will all be right some of these days, take my 
word for it." 

And these homely words and consolations 
dropped very soothingly upon the listener's 
ear. 

With her brother this was a sealed sub- 
ject ; he never mentioned her cousin's name, 
and with Nita there was soon something, 
too, which seemed to grow up and oppose 
an obstacle to that free confidence she was 
ready to yield and the former to reciprocate — 
that outpouring of her heart which would 
have so greatly relieved it, and afforded such 
comfort to the poor girl. 

Miss Rachel was happier in her mind than 
she had been for some. time. She congratu- 
lated herself that now there was a calm for 
life between the young married pair, when 
she looked at Henry's countenance, much 

u 3 
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more radiant with happiness than when he 
was a newly-made Imdegroom. 

And Nita duly reciprocated this improYed 
state of affairs; and certainly, the only 
shadow just now was that she could not 
help thinking that Blanche looked sad at 
times, though she exerted herself bravely 
to smile and talk cheerfully with the 
rest. 

When Nita remarked upon this subject to 
her aunt, the good lady said— 

"Yes, my dear, I am afraid the dear girl 
frets more than we imagine ; and sometimes 
I think it is a sad pity the Captain could 
not stay; but, after all, it is all for the 
best, and as it should be, for now matters 
that were all wrong are now all right. It 
is, however, very sad to think,*' she continued, 
** that the absence of such a good man should 
be desirable, and that some in this world 
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must evsr be made sad for the sake of others ; 
but, dear, dear, it has always been so, and 
always will; I suppose, and so there's no use 
talking about it." 
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CHAPTER XXX. 



At length the summer came, and with it 
Nita's baby — a real bright summer child — a 
girl — the nurses said, the image of its mo- 
ther ; and though before it came, of course, 
some wished it might be a son, when the 
young lady arrived, every heart, and those of 
the parents in particular, were in favour of a 
daughter. 
What a new source of interest and plea- 
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sure was now offered to every one in the 

house. 

The pride of the young father in his child 
was immense ; and Nita promised to prove 
herself one of the most anxious and devoted 
of mothers ; whilst Miss Rachel, in this fresh 
responsibility of great aunt, experienced an 
additional access of mingled pleasure and 
fussy pain. 

She had found the superintendence of the 
confinement very trying to the nerves of a 
single woman, and now the nursery was a 
new and most important care. 

" That fidgety old maid is enough to worrit 
one to death/' the nurse was heard to de- 
clare. " What in the world does she know 
about babby's food and babby's clothes? 
She would stifle us to death with heat, and 
cram the child into a fit, if she was allowed 
her own way. I say, them single old ladies 
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have no business to interfere in nurseries; 
let them keep to their crochetty work^ and 
such like fid-fads !" 

It was the young aunt, perhaps, whose 
enjoyment in the new arrival was most calm 
and constant. 

The nurse was always too happy to see 
that sweet fiace enter her sacred precincts^ 
and to place the baby in her arms, and it 
was soothing to Blanche to sit rocking it on 
her knee, singing to it in a low voice, or 
talking to it of its " Uncle Harry,'* when 
she was alone. 

And soon her skill as a nurse became so 
estabUshed, and the babe seemed so placid 
and happy when in her charge, that she 
was allowed to carry it about in the garden, 
sitting with it under the trees, never weary 
of the little burden, till even Nita at times 
grew rather jealous at the monopoly, and th'e 



COUSIN HARBY. 299 

nurse declared good-naturedly, " If it had 
been any but that sweet Miss Blanche, I 
should say that there might as well be no 
other nurse at all." 

Miss Rachel declared it was very bad for 
Blanche to be always carrying the baby, who 
was no light weight, for it would make her 
grow all on one side ; *' indeed," the good lady 
added, significantly, "you are beginning to 
look quite thin and pale, my dear, with that 
incessant nursing; you must take care of 
your looks, you know, Blanche, for some- 
body's sake." 

A 

And Blanche looked up with a sad, sweet 
expression of surprize. She had forgotten 
there was such a thing as " looks" in the 
world, and that there was anything in hers, 
which Harry could have ever cared for, was 
beyond her conception. 

Only once a remark on her appearance had 
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